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One of the costliest perfumes ever created .. . A supreme achievement of the geniused modernist in perfumes, PLEVILLE OF PARIS 
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a, PERFUME as rare asa numbered etching, Pearl! An offering to that exacting few, 
a setting as unique in pearl-form and _ predisposed to exclusiveness in perfumes 
cloud-tint as its disturbing fragrance— as in frocks—and at whatever cost. Only 


whose beauty haunts . . . Secret of the a limited and numbered edition produced. 


Created by 
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Creator of FLAMME DE GLOIRE and TRIOMPHE DE PLEVILLE PARFUMS, also of other celebrated achievements in the art of toiletry. 


SOLE IMPORTERS: FREDERICK STEARNS & COMPANY, DETROIT ~ PRESENTED TO NEW YORKERS BY: 
BONWIT, TELLER & COMPANY LORD & TAYLOR SAK’S FIFTH AVENUE 
FRANKLIN SIMON & COMPANY JAY THORPE, INC. RUSSEK'S 





Tue New Yorker, published weekly by the F-R Pub. Corp., 25 West 45th Street, New York. N. Y._ R.H. Fleischmann, pres.; E. R. Spaulding, 
vice-pres.; C. E. Brindley, sec. and treas.; R. B. Bowen, adv. mgr. Subscription $5.00. Vol. II, No. 36. October 23,1926 Entered as second-class 
matter, February 16, 1925, at the post office at New York, N. Y., under the act of March 3, 1879. Copyright, 1926, by the F-R Pub. Corp. 
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That she who roots may have a technique of 


/ HEROIC smartness worthy of a hero’s technique of the 
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game— 
+ 
* HI C Let her choose her sports clothes where the crea- 
/ tions of every important Parisian designer are 
+ reproduced with the spirit as well as the letter of 
/ the originals. 
+ REGNY BRANDT PATOU 
/ , LANVIN TALBOT PATAT 
B In Altman's LELONG PAQUIN JENNY 
Greatly Enlarged VIONNET WORTH CHANTAL 

Sports Department CHANEL NOWITZKY MOLYNEUX 
g a DOEUILLET MILER SOEURS 
/ MARTIAL ET ARMAND 
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Brushing your coat collar 
doesn’t stop dandruff 








F YOU have dandruff, you’re a slave to a 
whisk-broom. And so you brush, brush, brush 
—to save yourself embarrassment. 


But it isn’t necessary to be embarrassed, nor to 
play second fiddle to a whisk-broom—if you are 
willing to try this simple Wildroot treatment. For 
years, Wildroot Hair Tonic has been famous, 
because it does remove dandruff. 


A very interesting thing happens with the first 
few applications of Wildroot. The accumulated 
dandruff loosens up and is temporarily more 
apparent, but soon disappears under regular treat- 
ment. This shows how quickly Wildroot works. 


After applying to the scalp, dress your hair with 


Wildroot, to renew the lustre and beauty. Get 


some Wildrootat your druggist’s or barber’s today. 
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IMPORTANT NOTE 


It isincorrect to suppose 
that Wildroot grows hair. 
Only a\fealthy scalp can 
grow hair, W ildroot re- 
moves thé very unhealthy 
condition of dandruff, 
and thus prevents the loss 
of hair that is sure to 
follow dandruff. 

WILDROOT CO.,INC. 

BUFFALO,N Y. 


WILDROOT lg 
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DAKS ~ FIF-FH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH ty FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 
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ROSE LAIRD’S TREATMENTS 
BROUGHT TO YouR HOME 


becomes fair and attractive, pimples and blemishes disappear, 
shiny noses are things of the past, sagging muscles are 


heretofore could only be obtained in Rose Laird’s world- 
strengthened and wrinkles eradicated. 


NC you can have the treatment in your own home that 
famous Salon in New York. Your skin can have the 








same care that is available to New York's smartest women. For 
Rose Laird will now send to you the wonderful creams, cleansers 
and astringents that she herself has used for more than twenty 


“Winning Beauty from the Passing Years” is an illustrated 
brochure that will be sent you gratis. In it the treatments are 
explained in detail. Send for a copy, using the coupon below for 
convenience. 








years in her personal treatments, and tell you how she applies 
them. 

Thousands of women to whom Rose Laird has brought irre- 
sistible charm and loveliness testify to the efficacy of her treat- 
ments and the preparations she 
uses. Cloudy and coarse skin 


SOME OF ROSE LAIRD'S PREPARATIONS: 
No. 1 Laird’s Cleansing Oil. Cleanses the skinofallim- No. 4 Laird’s i Bleach and Freckle Cream. For 
urities and the pores of all secretions. $1.10 per jar. hardened skin and sallow complexions. Relieves 
aird’s Toilette Astringent. For toning and the congestion of the pores, caused by clogged se- 
tightening the muscles of the face and throat. $1.60 cretions. $1.10 per jar. 
per bottle. No. 5 Laird’s Special Face Lotion (Carbolized). 


Laird’s Nutrient Skin Cream. For nourishing the Used before going outdoors, or indulging in open air 
sagging muscles of the face and neck, and building sports, will prevent windburn and sunburn. $1.60 
up the contour. $1.10 per jar. per bottle. 

For sale at the best Department Stores and at the Salon of 


Rose Laird 


17 East 48th Street, New York (near 5th Avenue) 
COUPON 


When you read this brochure, you will want to try the treat- 
ments immediately, for they hold the key to a healthful skin which 
is the keynote to loveliness and personal charm. 

Any of the preparations will be sent to you if you include your 

In pleasent, exdusive olth remittance with the coupon. 
Street, near Fifth Avenue, 
New York, is found the inter- 
nationally famous Salon of 
Rose Laird. A clientele of so- 
ciety, dramatic and literary 
women consider periodic visits 
there a necessity. 


No. 2 


No. 3 


Rose Laird, 17 East 48th Street, New York. 
Send me without obligation a copy of your brochure ‘‘Winning Beauty from the Passing Years.”’ 


Check items desired and enclose cash or money order. 
No.1[(] No.2—] No.3(] No.4[] No.5 








Check here if C.O.D. [J 



































MiSs BLISS 
DOESN'T BE- 






































ARE AND GETS 
FOUR DIFFERENT 
DIRECTIONS 























NOTHING AT ALL 
: HAPPENS AT THAT 
COUNTER. 








MR. WEMP 
RAPS ON 
COUNTER, CALLS 
SAFETY: PINS , 
Miss WATKINS! 
AND WANDERS 












GETS PRECISE INFORM- "7 ----7 77 
ANON FROM MR. 6REBLE 








AWAY 


MCCREERY'S,ON THE CONTRARY, TRIES TO 
MAKE THINGS AS SIMPLE AND EASY AS POSSIBLE 
FOR THE SHOPPER. 

YOU CAN FIND SAFETY PINS ,OR ANYTHING ELSE, 
HERE ,WITHOUT TAKING ALONG A COMPASS, 
GUIDE OR EXTRA RATIONS. JAS MSCREERY 
& CO., FIFTH AVENUE & 341 STREET , NEW 
YORK. 




















Copyright 1926 James McCreery & Co. 








MR. WEMP SAYS 

SAPETY- PINS © 

RIGHT THIS 
WAY 
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| PARK AVE 


“Around an Acreof Garden” 


ye a of a variety and 
quality not to be found else- 
where. Restaurant Crillon, locat- 
ed in the building, serves to 
apartments, when desired. 
jousemaids and valets available 
by the hour. An exceptional 
laundry, a tailor, a dressmaker, 
a hairdresser, a florist, a druggist, 
a bookshop—all under one roof 
Complete service—in the most 
convenient of locations. 


2 to 7 Rooms—from $2450 


Douglas] Elliman 6 [o.. Inc. 
Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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LEANORA AMBROSE, charming wife and dancing partner of the cele- 
brated Maurice, with whom she is now appearing at the Club Mirador, 
wears dancing slippers specially styled for her by Shoecraft. Copies of the 
Ambrose models are now on display at Shoecraft, 714 Fifth Avenue, between 
55th and 56th Streets. 
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ZARE YOU A NEW YORKER?| 


TEN EASY QUESTIONS THAT WILL 
HELP YOU tO KNOW, THE ANSWERS 
WILL BE FOUND AT D4 EAST OK 


oO 


lem WHERE, WITHIN “THE CITY LIMITS, 
CAN BE FOUND THAT GREAT AMERICAN 
INSTITUTION, ¢eA COUNTY PAIR, W/TR ALL 
THE SIDE SHOWS, EXHIBITS, RUBE BAND. AND 
OTHER TRIMMINGS 

DeemWHERE, SOUTH OF FOURTEENTH STREET, 
CAN BE FOUND ONE OF THE BEST TABLE D*'AOTE 


NINE PIECE ORCHESTRA $P 
B= OF THE MANY THOVSAND PLACES 
To DINE AND DANCE IN NEW YORK 


CITY, WHICH ONE HAS A_ SEPARATE BILL 
OF FARE FOR THE LADIES AND. GENTLEMEN, 


Abe WHAT 18 THE LARGEST AND BEST 


CLUB,.WHERE AN OUTS/DE RACEs=TRACK 
iS PROVIDED FOR THE FAST+eSTEPPERS <2 


eee WHY If MISTER EDDIE WORTH 
THE PRIDE OF FROG HOLLOW 


6. > WHERE CAN THOSE WHO Go ouT 
To SEE NEW YORK NIGHT LIFE 8IT IN 
A GRAND STAND £§ 


Te® WHERE, /N THIS SMART AND 
SOPHISTICATED CITY, DOES THE 
CORNET**PLAYER WEAR A RED 


UNDERSHIRT,] AND SIT /N A ROCKING 
CHA\R <P 


&2— /N WHAT CLUB DOE@ THE ULTRA?’ 


DELICIOU@ FOOD SATIQGFY THE MOST 
FASTIDIOUS EPICUREAN FROM S8I1X 
UNTIL TWO 


De-F WHAT CLUBS DESIGNED , PRODUCED, 
AND MANAGED BY AN ARTI9T, FURNISHES 
A DELIGHTFUL AMERICAN ATMOSPHERE. 
IN PLACE_OF THE USUAL EUROPEAN 
“noc” 2) 


BOxPmwWwHERE |/8 IV PERFECTLY. SAFE 
TO PARK YOUR OWN .CAR, % ; 
© ANSWER; THe ComTy EFAIe 


CELEBRATING OUR FIRST ANNIVERSARY 
THIS [HALLOWEPEN HARVEST=MOON PARTY 


ALL WEE K,@PEC/AL ENTERTAINMENT 
OcTOBER 23-31 
FOR REPER VATIONS JUST 
PHONE CHARLIE.STVYVESANT 3290 


AND WHY © 4 g 


VENTILATED DANCE FLOOR /IN ANY NIGHT 
y 





DINNERS IN. TOWN, WITH NO COUVERT, AND A € Sw 2 
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CONFIDENTIAL 


Do Not Read Unless 
You Are One of Our 
SUBSCRIBERS! 


44.” 





O you remember that first copy of 
; Theatre Arts Monthly you ever saw? 
The way it expressed for you something 
of that deep love of the finest things in 
the theatre you had always felt? 


Why not—when you get your next 
copy—show it to your friends? They 
will be as grateful as you were for seeing 
your first copy. 


WARNING! 


you have betrayed our confidence and read this far— with- 
If out being a privileged subscriber—we will forgive you on one 
condition: that you send us the coupon strip below, so that 
you, too, can be one of those who say “The first copy I ever saw 
of Theatre Arts meant a new era in my enjoyment of the theatre”. 


THEATRE ARTS 
; MONTHLY 























119 WEST 57 STREET NEW YORK CITY 
| = 
THeaTtre Arts MonTHy, 119 West 57th St.,N.Y.C. Name Av4 
I want to see my “‘first copy’’ of Theatre en ne Een ROE ae 
} Arts re Please send me the next 
1 three issues for $1.00 enclosed. i RE ET Wee a 
be 
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EUROPEAN 
BAUMGARTEN MANAGEME 
WINOLD REY DECORATION/ 


TRADITION 
OF FOOD 
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New SAFETY STUTZ 
Spider 
(English Type Convertible Coupe) 


BY—LE BARON 


Gs collapsible coupe is fast becoming 

the owner’s personal car. For the 
motorist desiring to operate his own motor, 
in order to dispense with the chauffeur’s 
service, this type predominates. QSeating is 
for 5 places. Extra deep, soft, comfortable 
upholstery makes it a wonderful motor for 
short or long distance high speed touring. 





STUTZ NEW YORK COMPANY 


Incorporated 


Broadway at 60th Street Factory Branch Phone Columbus 7070 
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Then came 
the Queen!— 


and the city put on its best 
dress and welcomed her. 
All New York, at once, 
awoke to the full signifi- 
cance of a “Queen's Taste.” 
For the coach of Rouma- 
nia’s Queen was the im- 
proved Packard Eight, a 
fitting equipage, indeed, 
for our distinguished guest! 


And this great car may have 
been your choice also, but 
somehow you never got 
acquainted, never came to 
complete realization of 
what Packard ownership 
really means. 


We want you to know. We 
want an opportunity to tell 
you about the improved 
Six and Eight, to demon- 
strate them to you. 


And maybe you are un- 
aware that the price hasn’t 
been raised! You can still 
have the Packard Six 5- 
passenger sedan, complete 
with accessories, delivered 
at your door for only $2781. 


Owning a Packard is, un- 
questionably, a matter of 
good taste. There is a fine 
sense of satisfaction which 
comes through the owner- 
ship of a car which you 
honestly know is all that a 
motor car ought to be. 


That is the heritage of the 
Packard owner! 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 

Broadway at 61st Street 

1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 
PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
247 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
650 East Fordham Road 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 
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(From Friday, October 22, to 
Friday, October 29, inclusive) 


THE THEATRE 
DRAMA 

BROADWAY—A splendid play of the Broad- 
way underworld. Perfectly acted. Broap- 
Hurst, 44, W. of B’way. 

SANDALWOOD—A mediocre play saved by 
the excellent performance of Pauline 
Lord. Gaiety, Bway at 46. 

THE DONOVAN AFFAIR—One of _ those 
Westchester murders satisfactorily unfurled 
by Owen Davis. Futon, 46, W. of B’way. 

THE SHANGHAI GESTURE—A house of ill 
fame forming the background for a not at 
all tender Chinese sex play. 46TH STREET, 
46, W. of Bway. 

LULU BELLE—Of the harlot from Harlem 
who came to a violent end in Paris. 
Berasco, 44, E. of B’way. 

A WOMAN DISPUTED—A war melodrama 


stuffed with hokum and thrills. With 
Lowell Sherman. Forrest, 49, W. of 
B’way. 


THE CAPTIVE—A serious sex problem dealt 
with in a serious manner. With Helen 
Menken. Empire, B’way at 40. 

RAIN—The final week of this play at any 
theatre. You should not miss it. CEN- 
Tury, Cent. Pk. W. and 63. 

BLACK BOY—The rise and decline of a 
colored heavyweight champion. With 
Paul Robeson. Comepy, 41, E. of B’way. 

JUAREZ AND MAXIMILIAN—A beautiful 
series of pictures of Maximilian’s down- 
fall in Mexico so dull it must have merit. 
Guiip, 52, W. of Bway. 

AN AMERICAN TRAGEDY — Dreiser’s 
magnificent book made into a fair play 
about different people. Loncacre, 48, W. 
of Bway. 

THE HUMBLE—Dostoievsky’s “Crime and 
Punishment” adequately visualized with 
Basil Sydney doing a near Barrymore. 
GreENWiIcH ViLLace, 7 Ave. and Chris- 
topher. 


COMEDY 


THE HOME TOWNERS—George M. Cohan’s 
play that flays the small town mind. 
Hupson, 44, E. of B’way. 

LOOSE ANKLES—Two _§ gigolos__ rendering 
some very amusing moments in an other- 
wise dull play. Birtrmore, 47, W. of 
B’way. 

FANNY—Fannie_ Brice 
robbers on an Arizona ranch. 
E. of B’way. 

TWO GIRLS WANTED—A pleasant unpre- 
tentious story nicely acted. Written by 
Gladys Unger. Litrrie, 44 W. of Bway. 

SHE COULDN’T SAY NO—Florence Moore 
as a secretary in love with her employer. 
Boorn, 45, W. of B’way. 

AT MRS BEAM’S—Of the excitement caused 
in a boarding house by a thief and his 
mistress. Garrick, 35, E. of B’way. 

WHAT EVERY WOMAN KNOWS—Helen 
Hayes in a good revival of Barrie’s charm- 
ing play. Biyou, 45, W. of B’way. 

GENTLEMEN PREFER BLONDES — The 
book placed literally upon the stage. June 
Walker perfect as Lorelei Lee. Times 
Souvare, 42, W. of Bway. 

THE SHELF—Frances Starr as a woman who 
fought successfully against her years. 
Morosco, 45, W. of B’way. 

THE LION TAMER—A glittering satire from 
the French of Alfred Savoir done rather 
badly. NeiGHBorHoop Prayuouse, 466 


matching wits with 
Lyceum, 45, 


Grand Street. 
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THE NEW: YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS 





WITH MUSIC 


THE RAMBLERS—Clark and McCullough in 
a very good musical comedy. Lyric, 42, 
W. of Bway. 

AMERICANA—J. P. McEvoy grows satirical 
about the American native. Brtmont, 48, 
E. of B’way. 

SUNNY—Marilyn Miller and Jack Donahue in 
a large and entertaining musical comedy. 
New AmstTerpaM, 42, W. of B’way. 

SCANDALS—The biggest and the best of the 
revues. With a great many stars. APpoLto, 
42, W. of Bway. 

A NIGHT IN PARIS—The Gertrude Hoff- 
mann Girls doing their dances very suc- 
cessfully. Jorson, 7 Ave. and 59 St. 

COUNTESS MARITZA—A poor book but good 
music and George Hassell. CosmMopoLiTan, 
Columbus Circle. 

HONEYMOON LANE—Eddie Dowling in a 
pleasant musical comedy dealing with a 


pickle factory. KNICKERBOCKER, B’way 
at 38. 
QUEEN HIGH—Luella Gear in an average 


musical comedy that will neither bore nor 
excite you. Ampassapor, 49, W. of 
Bway. 

THE VAGABOND KING—“‘If I Were 
King” made into a good operetta. Well 
acted and well staged. Casino, B’way 
at 39. 

THE GIRL FRIEND—A small musical comedy 
with music and lyrics by Rodgers and Han. 
VANDERBILT, 48, E. of B’way. 

CASTLES-IN-THE-AIR—A _ musical comedy 
come to us with Chicago’s stamp of ap- 
proval. Sretwyn, 42, W. of B’way. 

IOLANTHE—A Gilbert and Sullivan revival 
that should not be missed. Prymoutn, 45, 
W. of Bway. 

DEEP RIVER—An opera by Laurence Stallings 
with music by W. Franke Harling. Im- 
PERIAL, 45, W. of B’way. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


HARRY LAUDER—The Scotch entertainer re- 
turns for one week. Century, Cent. Pk. 
W. and 63. Mon., Oct. 25. 

RAQUEL MELLER—The Spanish lady of the 
mysterious charms comes back to sing. 
Henry Miver’s, 43, E. of B’way. Mon., 
Oct. 25. 

CIVIC THEATRE—Eva Le Gallienne and her 
repertoire theatre giving as the first per- 
formance Benavente’s “Saturday Night,” to 
play Mon. and Wed. eve., Thurs. and Sat. 
eve. “Three Sisters” on Tues. and Wed. 
(mat.), Fri. and Sat. (mat.). Opens Mon., 
Oct. 25. Civic Repertory THEATRE. 105 
Ww. 14. 

(Dates of openings should be verified because of 
frequent late changes by managers.) 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, 51 and Park Ave.— 
Refined surroundings and the Larry Siry 
orchestra to make dancing desirable. 

BARNEY’S, 85 W. 3—Barney Gallant as grand 
factotum, midnight revue for entertain- 
ment, and the informal spirit of the Vil- 
lage pervading the sequins of Broadway. 

CLUB LIDO, 808 7 Ave.—Smartly dressed 
hordes gathering nightly to hear the amus- 
ing singing of the Yacht Club boys. 

CLUB MIRADOR, 200 W. 51—Reviewe? with 
genuine feeling on page 62 of this issue. 
It really is open now. 

CLUB MONTMARTRE, 205 W. 50—Also re- 
viewed on page 63 by one who never wakes 
up until midnight. 








THE NEW YORKER 


ABOUT. TOWN. ; 


CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 





CLUB RICHMAN, 157 W. 56—Harry Rich- 
man’s jovial and informal rendezvous as 
good as ever. Revue at intervals. 

COUNTY FAIR, 54 E. 9—Rustic comedy or- 
chestra, good floor, good food, and the in- 
formal spirit and low couvert of the 
Village. 

TEXAS GUINAN’S THREE HUNDRED 
CLUB, 151 W. 54—Rowdy and noisy and 
crowded and unique after two. 

VILLA VENICE, 10 E. 60—Reviewed, and 
how, on page 64 of this issue. 

SMALL’S, 2294 7 Ave. and CLUB BAM- 
VILLE, 65 W. 129, are the aristocrats of 
Harlem for downtown visitors. Go after 
two, on week-end nights if possible. 


MOTION PICTURES 


BEAU GESTE—The French Foreign Legion 
and the desert forming the background for 
a good picture. Criterion, B’way at 44. 

THE SCARLET LETTER—Lillian Gish giving 
a splendid performance as Hester Prynne. 
CENTRAL, B’way at 47. 

THE BIG PARADE—John Gilbert and Renee 
Adorée in a stirring picture of the war. 
Astor, B’way at 45. 

BEN-HUR—The high spots of General Lew 
Wallace’s novel effectively done. Emsassy, 
Bway at 47. 

THE BETTER ’OLE—Syd Chaplin enacting 
Old Bill in an amusing picture. Accom- 
panied by the Vitaphone. Cotony, B’way 
at 53. 

KID BOOTS—Eddie Cantor successfuHy mak- 
ing his screen bow. Accompanied by Clara 
Bow. Ruatto, Bway at 42. 

FILM GUILD—D. W. Griffith’s two best films 
revived by the Film Guild. Week of Oct. 
24—Sun. through Wed. “The Birth ot a 
Natien”; Thurs. through Sat., “Brokert 
Blossoms.” 


ART 


YOUNG AMERICANS—VatentTine DupeEn- 
sinc, 43 E. 57. Superior show of single 
examples of Spencer, Kunioshi, Demuth, 
Brook, Friedman and others. 

MODERNS—Daniev’s Gatrery, 600 Mad. 
Ave. Opening show of such accepted 
geniuses as Dickinson, Demuth, Kunioshi. 
Review later. 

POOR-—#@Montross Gartrery, 26 E. 56. Sev- 
eral hundred pieces of beautiful painted 
plates, pitchers, etc. 

ALICE FLINT—Dwupensine, 45 W. 44. One 
of four Americans picked by this firm as 
worthy of note. Gay and globby. 

GEORGES ROUAULT—New Arr Circre, 35 

W. 57. Review later. 

WOODSTOCK GROUP—Lirtte Artists Gat- 
cery, 51 E. 60. Showing of young Ameri- 
cans. Review later. 

TAMAYO—Weyvue, 794 Lexington. Excep- 


tional young Mexican painter. Review later. 


MUSIC 
RECITALS 


RUDOLPH REUTER—Agorian Hatt, Fri. 
Aft., Oct. 22. Unusually interesting pro- 
gram by well recommended young artist. 

MIECZYSLAW MUNZ—Carnecie Hatt, Fri. 
Eve., Oct. 22. One of the best of the 
younger pianists. 

BARBARA MAUREL—Sreinway Hatt, Fri. 
Eve., Oct. 22. A charming singer. 





ALBERTO SALVI—Town Hart, Fri. Eve., 
Oct. 22. Everything in every hall this 
evening seems to be good, and so is this 
harpist. 

TOSCHA SEIDEL—Carnecie Hatt, Sat. Aft., 
Oct. 23. The original Toscha of the 
Mischa-Sascha-Toscha hierarchy. 

MARY GARDEN—Horet Roosevert, Sat. 
Aft., Oct. 23. First chance to hear her in 
several years. 

URSULA GREVILLE—Town Hatt, Sat. Eve., 
Oct. 23. Second recital of unusual music 
by an unusual artist. 

ENGLISH SINGERS—Town Hatt, Sun. Aft., 
Oct. 24. Not to be missed. 

JOHN McCORMACK—Carneciz HA tt, Sun. 
Eve., Oct. 24. Write your own description. 

BEETHOVEN ASSOCIATION—Town Hatt, 
Mon. Eve., Oct. 25. All-star chamber 
music for subscribers. 

MINA HAGER—Agoi1an Hatt, Mon. Eve., 
Oct. 25. An old program by a specialist 
in the curious, including jazz by Carpenter. 

MUSICAL ART QUARTET—Agotian Hatt, 
Tues. Eve., Oct. 26. Début of a new string 
ensemble which has been the subject of ex- 
cited whispers. 

FELIX SALMOND—Town Hatt, Tues. Eve., 
Oct. 26. One of the finest ’cellists. 

NIKOLAI ORLOFF—Agorian Hatt, Thurs. 
Eve., Oct. 28. New Russian pianist with 
fine advance notices. 

PRO ARTE QUARTET—Town Hatt. Thurs. 
Eve., Oct. 28. Début of famous Belgian 
chamber music organization. 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


PHILHARMONIC — Mengelberg conducting. 
Carnecige Harr, Thurs. Eve., Oct. 28, 
Fri. Aft., Oct. 29. 

NEW YORK SYMPHONY—Damrosch cen- 
ducting. Carnecie Hatt, Fri. Eve., Oct. 
29. 

ORPHEUS CHOIR—Robertson conducting. 
Carnecig Hatt, Sun. Aft., Oct. 24. 


SPORTS 


TURF—Yonxers, N. Y. Empire City Racing 
Assn. Autumn Meeting. Daily at 2:00 
p-m. Bus leaves for track from B’way at 
40. Trains on New York Central R. R. 

FOOTBALL—At Baxer Fierp, 218 St. and 

B’way. Columbia vs. Duke at 2:30 p.m. 
Take B’way-7th Ave. subway to 215 St. 
station. Sat., Oct. 23. 
At New Haven, Yale vs. Brown at 2:30 
p-m. Take New York, New Haven, and 
Hartford R. R. from Grand Central at 
11:00 a.m. Sat., Oct. 23. 


OTHER EVENTS 


RUTH DRAPER—Miss Draper giving her su- 
perlative monologues every Sunday eve- 
ning. Setwyn, 42, W. of B’way. Sun. 
eve., Oct. 24. 

STAMP EXHIBITION—Grand Central Palace, 
Lex. Ave. and 47. All kinds of stamps 
from everywhere. Fri., Oct. 22 and Sat., 
Oct. 23. From 11:30 a.m. to 10:30 p.m. 

ELECTRICAL SHOW—Grand Central Palace, 
Lex. Ave. and 47. A showing of the latest 
electrical advances. Until Sat., Oct. 30. 
From 11:00 a.m. to 11:00 p.m. daily. 

NAVY BALL—Commodore Hotel, Lex. Ave. 
and 42. The first of the season’s public 
balls. Wed., Oct. 27. 








For Madame and Mademoiselle 


THe EAsTERN MINK 
Fur CoAT Is THE 
WRAP OF ELEGANCE 


Model 285 —This one is 
made of baby Eastern 
mink skins—exception- 
ally rich, dark and silky 


—with a smart 
shawl collar. 4250.% 


Other Eastern Mink 
Fur Coats 


1650. to 6500. 


Franklin Simon & Co, 
A Store of Individual Shops 
Friern Ave., 37th and 38th Sts., New YorK 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1926, 
by Franxuwn Smon & Co., Ine. 
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The owner of chassis 62-TW 
prefers thoroughbreds 


*Inspectors visit every Rolls-Royce chassis frequently during its entire life 
This advertisement is based upon detailed records kept at the Springfield works 



































Aone the Alexandria Pike is a Virginia farm. 
Here the owner of chassis 62-rw raises race- 
horses. Small wonder that in motor-cars as 
well as horses he has a taste for thoroughbreds! 

His Rolls-Royce phaeton (62-rw) takes him 
from his office to his farm, rapidly and safely. 
Once it sped north to Bar Harbor in 36 hours 
without stopping the engine—smoothly, com- 
fortably, without effort. His roadster (51-Bw) 
takes him golfing in a quiet luxury and good 
taste appropriate to the high position of those 
with whom he plays. His town car (63-NE) 
carries him and his wife to their many engage- 
ments about town. 

But why does this man find that his Rolls- 
Royce cars are a necessary part of his life, no 
matter where he may be? 

The Rolls-Royce is thoroughbred in mechan- 
ical excellence. Timing gears never need ad- 
justment. Brakes and clutch need never to be 
relined. Carburetion, ignition and oiling are 
perfect, at any speed, in any weather. That's 
part of the answer. 


OLLS ROYCE 


The Rolls-Royce is thoroughbred in comfort 
and security. On the road, no matter at what 
speed, his travel is unracked because his is a 
vibrationless motor-car, at 60 miles an hour or 
at 10. The brakes, equalized through an inde- 
pendent differential, act quickly and surely. 
The springs yield matchless ease of travel. 
That's part of the answer. 

There are other reasons for his owning three 
Rolls-Royce cars. They are thoroughbred in 
appearance. Truly in good taste. Undated. 
All of them are at least five years old. And 
being a sensible person, he also approves of 
motor-cars which last at least 20 years and 
carry an absolute 3-year guarantee against 
failure of any mechanical part. 

Wouldn't you like to ride in, even drive, such 
a thoroughbred motor-car? You can. Simply 
make yourself known at our showrooms and 
we shall be glad ‘to arrange a 100-mile trial 
trip at any time, over any roads. Rolls-Royce, 
Fifth Avenue at 56th Street, New York. 
Branches in principal cities. 
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C121—Imported “‘petit for- 
geur”’ Clock of gilton onyx base; 
a little cupid forges the minutes 
on an anvil. 10-89 


C123--Imported “beating 
heart” clock with mother-of- 
pearl frame and base in rose, 
white or blue, 1-day movement; 
folding leather case. 10°45 


C124—Pendant boudoir clock 
of patterned enumel, with gilt 
dial and radium numerals; on 
velvet ribbon, 1-day movement; 
leather case. 19-50 








C122—Imported square bou- 
doir clock with genuine enamel 
face n boudoir shades; 8-day, 
15 jewel movement. 45-00 


C125. -Imported-clock with en- 
amel frame inred, vellow,orchid 
or blue, with giltdialand radium 
numerals, |-day movement; 
folding leather case. 19-5 


CLOCKS— Main Floor 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


S A general rule we are one to 
admit that no country in the 
world is the equal of the Uni- 

ted States when it comes to keeping 
up with the times, but fairmindedness 
compels us to give credit to other 
countries when credit is due. Take 
Finland for instance. With incredi- 
ble promptitude the Finnish match 
kings have put on the market a match 
named after a recent play, as anyone 
can see who frequents the restaurants 
these days. The Finnish triumph is 
called the Green Hat Match. 


R. TUNNEY was seen at the 

Park Lane Hotel last week at 
a smart party. We know the party 
was smart because some of the guests 
were stage people. But that is not the 
point. The point is that those present, 
and especially the host, were charmed 
by Mr. Tunney. The champion ate 
nothing, smoked nothing, and drank 
nothing. And we have decided to 
make him our ideal. They say he 





even pronounced long words like 
“heavyweight” and “especially” with- 
out flinching. 


HE news went about town last 

week that a ravishingly beautiful 
girl was running an elevator in one 
of the Fifth Avenue department stores, 
and one day we went into the store 
in question to see for ourselves. But 
the law of nature, as defined by the 
mayor of Atlantic City, had been at 


work ahead of us. As the elevators 
came down one by one and permitted 
us to inspect their operators, we real- 
ized that she wasn’t there. With a 
sinking heart we approached the start- 
er. “Qh, her!” he said in response 
to our question, “We had to fire her. 
She was too dumb.” 


[- SEEMS we have been maligning 
Park Avenue in calling it the cold- 
est, hardest, most unsympathetic street 
of the city. We met a waggish in- 
dividual on the corner near the Ritz 
Tower and saw him shake his head 
emphatically when we expressed our 
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views. “You’re wrong,” he said. 
“Come with me.” Escorting us down 
the avenue a way he pointed to a torn 
bit of paper in the gutter. “You can’t 
say there isn’t Life on this street,” he 
said solemnly. We peered at the 
scrap and saw that it was part of a 
pawnbroker’s ticket. 


N ONE of the current magazines 
I that deal in photographs of houses 
are some views of the interior of 
Henry Ford’s home, which, except for 
the absence of information booths, ap- 
parently looks just like the lobby of 
the Pennsylvania. We may be of an 
over-sanguine disposition, but we still 
hope that someone will someday step 
forward and explain rich men. The 
probabilities are that Ford, if com- 
pelled to pass a night in the Pennsyl- 
vania lobby, would be discouraged; yet 
he makes his house just like it. 


ECENTLY, after a fruitless tour 

up and down the island in search 

of the typical New York scene, we 
returned and flung ourselves despon- 





dently on the window sill of an 
office. Suddenly, like the child who 
discovered the Blue Bird in his own 
home, we realized we were looking at 
the very thing we had been seeking. 
Below us were dense crowds of people 
and automobiles hurrying in the street. 
And in the middle of the sidewalk, 
oblivious to time and space, we saw 
two newsboys shooting craps. 


INCE the State Department, in its 

instructions concerning the prop- 
er manners before a Queen, placed no 
inhibitions upon kindly suggestions, 
we, with our lamentably materialistic 
cunning, present this one to Her 
Majesty of Roumania. If she really 
does need money for her poor, let her 
gather her newspaper writings into a 
volume, “Beverly of Graustark, 
Twenty Years After.” 


Pelage and Plumage 
EW YORK has a happy way of 


changing seasons to suit her- 
self. In the Catskills and Berk- 
shires, summer passes into autumn 
slowly, but not here. When daylight 
saving and the World’s Series go New 
York calls it autumn—and it is. 

In the first place American Wo- 
manhood has entered the winter sea- 
son; from now until Easter, charms 
must be shrouded in the streets. And 
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the men have replied by wearing 
gloves and carrying a cane. In their 
more rational fashion they don’t put 
on overcoats on a certain day as women 
do, but wear them when they feel 
cold; so that now is the time to tell 
the warm blooded from the cold. 

Five o’clock is the hour when the 
new season shouts the loudest. The 
gloaming has disappeared from city 
life. The lights are on in the office 
buildings and the show windows, the 
sidewalks move faster, the traffic be- 
comes more and more congested, and 
Pierre’s is full of metallic débutantes- 
to-be, watchful-eyed, calculating their 
chances for the coming season. The 
games of baseball and handball that 
characterize every open space and 
blank wall from the Battery to Baker 
Field are ended; the colleges are be- 
ing flooded with applications for foot- 
ball tickets, and Saturday afternoons 
have come to have a new significance. 
Nature-lovers and the hardy-skinned 
replace the neckers on the bus tops. 

But it is mostly the sidewalks at 
going home time and the traffic floods 
that illustrate the new season—and 
the women’s overcoats. If you still 
cling to summer, loiter some evening 
by a news-stand at a subway entrance 
and note how humanity has donned 
its indoor expression. 

We stand upon the brink of the 


fur coat season. 


Baths and Bishops 
i bews FIRST brisk promenaders of 


the season have been viewing with 
regret a rocky chasm on Park Avenue 
where once was a lawn with pleasant 
trees. The rare patch of green ad- 
joining St. Bartholomew’s has not, 
however, given way to a skyscraper, 
but is to be replaced by St. Bartholo- 
mew’s parish house—in architecture 
free Romanesque, to correspond with 
the church. Already the concrete 
foundations are taking shape. 

The new wing is simply a continu- 
ation of the original church plan as 
made by the late Bertram Grosvenor 
Goodhue, which also calls for a dome 
on the church itself. Rumors about 
a skyscraper arose from the fact that 
simultaneous excavations for a new 
Cathedral High School have begun 
just behind St. Bartholomew’s, so that 
Catholic and Episcopalian caverns 
touch each other and appear as one. 

Saint Bartholomew’s parish house, 
which for many years has been at 209 
East Forty-second Street, was sub- 


stantially aided by Cornelius Van- 
derbilt. Its new quarters will be as 
well equipped as a club. The church 
will have an auditorium which will 
seat 6,000, reading rooms, libraries, 
kindergarten, club rooms, squash 
court, a swimming pool larger than 
the Shelton’s gymnasium and marble 
baths to scrub the visiting bishops. 


Return of Raquel 


ENORITA RaquELt MELLER, with 
delightful consistency, has again 
arrived on our shores. Instead of pos- 
ing and smiling for the Sunday sup- 
plements, the first thing she did this 
time was to slam her cabin door in the 
faces of the ship reporters, thereby 
cutting herself off with a meager par- 
agraph in each of the morning papers. 
When remonstrated with by her 
manager, Mr. Goetz, the incorrigible 
prima donna responded to his pleas 
for tact by stoutly disclaiming from 
her hotel any faintest desire of making 
her home in America, as reported. 
Only this past summer she bought a 
villa between Nice and Monte Carlo 
with exotic hanging rose gardens over- 
looking the sparkling Gulf of Lyons, 
and to this she intends to return. 
Each of the Senorita’s demonstra- 
tions appears to be followed by the re- 
lease of a new and more startling ru- 
mor. The latest is that she will ap- 
pear in a moving picture based on the 
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life of Josephine and Napoleon, Char- 
lie Chaplin to play Napoleon. 

It is said that Chaplin, seeing her 
for the first time during her visit to 
the coast last year, was thrown into a 
frenzy of appreciation until, when he 
heard her a second time, he observed 
that her songs were not impromptu, as 
he had at first thought. Yet he is still 
impressed and Meller in a picture di- 
rected by Chaplin is a possibility. 

Her chief concern just now, how- 
ever, is the proper preservation of sev- 
eral cases of honey. It appears that 
Raquel refuses to travel where Span- 
ish heather honey can’t be procured. 
The famous lime tree honey of her 
native Catalonia, as clear as jade and 
with a scented taste, is not at all to 
her liking. She insists upon a certain 
rare heather honey from the slopes of 
the Pyrenees, which is very hard to 
preserve. 

Incidentally, Miss Meller now ob- 
jects to being referred to as a diseuse. 
It is thought that this is because she 
cannot trust our western press. On 
her last American tour she picked up 
a paper in the hinterland and saw her- 
self announced as “‘the great Spanish 
disease.” 


Tact 
HOSTESS is seldom so ready to 


tell a story on herself as ours of 
last week who reported verbatim the 
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conversation between her own taxi- 
driver and another. “Hey, Bill,” 
shouted the impudent driver of an ad- 
jacent cab, “Who’s your fat friend?” 
Bill sat up in alarm and responded 
gallantly: “My fat friend says you 
can go straight to blank, and that 
you're a—— —” Then he turned to 
our hostess, smiled and yelled: ““That’s 
telling ’im, ain’t it, lady?” 


Why? 


ARY GARDEN’S return has as 
usual started discussion—but per- 

haps even more than usual this time. 
She hasn’t been here for five years. 
What everyone wants to know is her 
purpose in returning. Obviously the 
return means something, but obvious- 
ly also, the reason is not purely finan- 
cial, since, although she could get many 
audiences here, her contract provides 
that the Roosevelt concert on October 
23d will be the only one this season 
in New York City. Moreover, she 
could make all the money she desired 
by appearing only “in the provinces.” 
The most intriguing theory is that 
the inimitable Miss Garden has a sti- 
letto up her sleeve, that some prodigi- 
ous plot is afoot which shall be her 
revenge. For it is well remembered 
that she left in a huff five years ago 
at the close of the Chicago Grand 
Opera Company’s engagement with 
many nasty words on her lips about 


New York City being provincial, un- 
cultured, boorish. And she left with 
the parting declaration that she would 
never sing here again. 

Miss Garden has been spending the 
summer as usual at Monte Carlo, her 
intimates being members of the Opéra 
Comique. There has been rumor that 
an Opéra Comique company is com- 
ing to America, so that the question 
has naturally arisen, whether she is 
backing it. Gossips are delighted with 
this lead, for it was Garden’s bitter 
fight over the fact that New York 
opera was overwhelmingly and smug- 
ly German and Italian to the exclu- 
sion of French, that was part of her 
quarrel five years ago. 

She is using her feminine right to 
change her mind in staging this re- 
turn, but not even her managers were 
sure that she wouldn’t use that right 
and change it again, so they went to 
Lloyds and tried to insure against what 
would be an expensive non-appear- 
ance. But Lloyds refused to write a 
temperament policy. 

Meantime the largest box at Mary’s 
concert at the Hotel Roosevelt musi- 
cale is being reserved for Queen Marie 
and her party, in the hope that on her 
return from Washington the Queen 
will attend the concert—not so much 
to hear Garden as to honor the man 
who is to support the prima donna as 
her violin accompanist. This is Geza 
de Kresz, the Hungarian who had his 
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American premiere last season and 
who was formerly court violinist at 
the Roumanian capital. 


Zoo 


AST Sunday, when all our friends 
were still reading the play-by- 
play accounts of Saturday’s football, 
we sneaked away to say goodbye to the 
Zoo for the winter. Broadly speak- 
ing, the season is about over; the sky 
was cold and gray; and even the drag- 
ons, which we should have been to 
see long ago, were indoors. In com- 
mon with all beasts who wilt at the 
approach of winter, they had retired. 
We found them in the reptile house. 
Unfortunately they are not on view 
in the main room of that torpid and 
torrid edifice, but in a back room with 
the tortoises. In order to see them 
one must overture a keeper and pro- 
cure his escort. They climb up the 
bars of their cage and are as terrify- 
ing as ever they were reported out- 
doors. They do not look like alliga- 
tors; they are appalling-looking. The 
newspapers made no _ exaggeration. 
Our only other interest was to make 

a point of shedding tears for the fate 
of the two baby polar bears. Certain- 
ly they will never again see their na- 
tive arctic whence the literary Mr. 
Putnam lately dragged them by the 
scruff of their little necks. But a 
great metropolis must be educated to 
know a polar bear when it sees one, 
and so these darlings must live their 
lives behind the bars. They seemed 
worried, frightened and _ obviously 
wondering why it wasn’t snowing. 


Laurel Wreath 


HE surprising news is that Mr. 
Gene Tunney, Lieutenant of 
Marines, has been discovered by Man- 
hattan, not as heavyweight champion 
but as embryo man-about-town. His 
social conquest of New York seems 
to have required only a party or two, 
a few dinners and luncheons; for 
though he has been here most of the 
time since the big fight, his schedule 
has been for the most part that of a 
business man—a round of conferences 
with his (and everybody else’s) man- 
ager, Dudley Field Malore. The 
word is about that Tunney is a charm- 
ing fellow, a modest though fluent 
conversationalist, with a definite bent 
and attraction for nice people. 
He has been a weekend guest of the 
Ogden Reids, and has lunched with 
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Alice Duer Miller, and he has final- 
ly met “the other famous Marine,” 
Mr. Laurence Stallings. He has at- 
tended parties which must have been 
good because Dick Barthelmess and 
the cinema celebrities were there. He 
likes to dance, he collects old prints, 
he will talk of anything, including, 
when pressed, the Dempsey battle. 

Anecdotes already afoot and cir- 
culated by the ladies are in a new 
tradition. There is one to the effect 
that he interrupted a somewhat risqué 
story with the modest protest, “Say, do 
we have to go as far as that?” An- 
other concerns his arrival at a smart 
and rather late Park Avenue affair 
where the guests were eagerly await- 
ing him. 

When introduced by a host who 
mumbled his name, the champion, 
quite unconscious of his importance, 
won the hearts of the gathering by 
explaining to the first man who shook 
his hand, “The name is Tunney.” 

Of the gentleman-boxer’s imme- 
diate future, it is rumored that the 
movies may prove to be his next con- 
quest. Several companies are said to 
be dickering for his services. Mean- 
time, while Mr. Malone weighs their 
offers, Mr. Tunney will be with us. 
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Newest Fad 


HE LATEST after-theatre fad 

is to drop in at a shop on Broad- 
way, between Fifty-first and Fifty- 
second streets, and have one’s picture 
taken by the simple method of drop- 
ping a quarter into a slot. The night 
we were there we couldn’t get in, so 
popular has the pastime become, and 
the gentleman who took us says that 
it has been the gayest “studio” in town 
for a fortnight. 

The new machine is called the Pho- 
tomaton and produces, in exchange 
for your quarter, a strip of eight all- 
different poses. The new invention, 
which was introduced only a few 
weeks ago, was expected completely to 
revolutionize the taking of photo- 
graphic pictures for passports, com- 
mutation tickets, and rogues’ galleries, 
but so far it has merely influenced the 
after-the-theatre hour. 


Ace and Deuce 


a the moving picture 
executive, Mr. Walter Wan- 
ger, on Fifth Avenue, has reminded 
us that he was pointed out by an ac- 
quaintance on the boulevards of Paris 
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during the war. “There,” we were 
told, “is Wanger, the great American 
ace.” 

It was explained that Mr. Wan- 
ger had been turned over to the Ital- 
ians for final flying training, had 
crashed with five of their planes and 
had been thus dubbed by a frantic 
Italian army. 

There is at least one other some- 
what similarly noteworthy aviator in 
town, Mr. Newman Levy, the writer 
and lawyer. Mr. Levy entered the 
aviation corps and progressed in the 
regular manner until he was sent up 
for his first flight alone at a big Texas 
field. 

There were forty other planes 
humming in the air, all describing a 
one-direction circle about the field— 
a procession he had been instructed to 
join. Due, he confesses, to a forget- 
fulness as to just what certain levers 
were for on a plane, and to the as- 
tonishment and peril of all, Mr. Levy 
cut, instead, a few figure 8’s. Finally 
when he did join the circle of ma- 
chines he was going in the wrong di- 
rection. 

Many whistles were blown, guns 
fired and other proper military meas- 
ures taken, but this didn’t stir Mr. 
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“Hey! Who d’yuh think y’are—the Queen o? Roo-mania?” 


Levy’s memory on the subject of how 
tu turn around. So a ground signal 
was put out to clear the air and soon 
all the other forty planes had landed. 
Thereafter, for two hours, while staff 
officers conferred and thousands of 
eyes gazed skyward, one solitary avia- 
tor had the whole welkin to himself. 
Finally the plane ran out of gas and 
Mr. Levy, perforce, came down. He 
made a safe landing; but, after cer- 
tain other experiences, the army de- 
cided that he was without the “aviation 
sense,” and he finished the war in the 
navy. 


The Last Twenty 
H ARRY LAuDER is arriving for an- 


other concert tour which begins 
on Monday at the Century Theatre. 
He will be here a week before start- 
ing on the vast succession of one-night- 
stands which will take him all over 
the east and middle west in his pri- 
vate car and keep him busy until next 
April. 

His whimsical explanation is that 
since he is now 54 years old, he must 
get busy on his “farewell tours,” be- 
cause he plans to make twenty of 
them. For the past three years he has 
been touring the world, having been 
to India, China, South Africa, Aus- 


tralia and all the principal ports in be- 
tween. If he plans to make an equal 
number of farewells to those coun- 
tries as well as to America, he has his 
remaining years fully mapped out for 
him. 


te gay Scotchman returns with 
Lady Lauder, with several new 
songs he has composed since his last 
visit, with all the old songs, and with a 
lot of new stories about his Scotch 
stinginess which he adores, nurses, and 
uses as publicity. He has a keen public- 
ity sense and is his own press agent. 
Whenever he can make a waiter angry 
because of a ten-cent tip up at the 
Plaza, which is where he always lives 
when in the city, he delights in it, ex- 
aggerates it, and broadcasts the story. 
But he is suspected of not being as 
tight as he pretends, since he is gen- 
erous in his support of charities of 
all kinds. 

The new songs he has written are: 
“T’m Lookin’ for a Bonny Lass tae 
Love Me,” “The Boss o’ the Hoose,” 
and “Susie MacLean.” The titles 
sound as though they had been used by 
him before, but we are assured that 
they are brand new. 

Lady Lauder still knits his socks, as 
she did in the old days when he was a 
miner and sang his songs to his fellow 


workmen during lunch hours; but on 
the other hand she will knit them in 
the lounge of their private car on their 
tour of the States, so that one suspects 
her of knitting into them a record of 
Sir Harry’s jokes as they are invented, 
rather than making them for less prac- 
tical use. He is a professional wise- 
cracker and always sprinkles his con- 
versations profusely with puns and 
jokes so that he is always in fine fettle 
for public appearance, private inter- 
view, the making of phonograph rec- 
ords, or radio broadcasting. 

We are told that he is just a little 
grayer and balder and seems a trifle 
shorter than he was on his last visit, 
but that he is as gay as ever. 


HE LIQUOR MARKET: 
Trade brisk due to heavy Fall 
buying. Greatest demand in guaran- 
teed brands, forcing up prices. Best 
Scotches up to $100 @ $130. Best 
Canadian gins steady at $60. Strong 
demand Sauterne, Barzac, $80 @ 
$85. Vermouth, per bottle, $10. 
Retail, over-the-bar quotations 
varying with locality. Mid-town dis- 
trict, per drink, 75c.; Washington 
Square and Wall Street environs, per 
drink, 50c.; higher in ostentatious es- 
tablishments. —-THE New YorKERs 


| 
yj 
: 
i 
it 
| 








cam 
SPR ATS 











THE NEW YORKER 


Geez! That’s awful!” 
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Only three. 


“Veah. 


Pick: “The attendance is terrible today, ain’t it? They must be startin 
to dig another somewhere.” 


SHOVEL: 
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irony of things that 

problems follow one another in 
rapid succession in the lives of the so- 
cially elect. Theirs should be an ideal, 
carefree existence; it is not always so. 

The Ritz Carltons moved into town 
from Southampton to their house in 
the East Seventies on a Monday, and 
on the following Thursday, Mrs. 
Carlton took nourishment for the 
first time. On Wednesday the secre- 
tary had informed her that the moving 
was about at an end. “The butler’s 
room is still being redecorated and 
fitted with new chintzes throughout, 
but everything else has been done, 
Madam. One of Miss Ritza’s Am- 
pico pianos has been put in her fourth 
floor sitting room as you suggested.” 

Mrs. Carlton had sighed gratefully. 
“What a blessing it is over!” 

On Thursday afternoon _ her 
strength had so far returned that she 
asked the secretary to telephone Mr. 
Carlton at the Racquet Club that she 
was very anxious to see him. 

The telephone brought to light, 
however, that Mr. Carlton was not 


[: IS typical of the 


THE RITZ CARLTONS 


THEY GET A BAD SCARE AND 
RITZA LEARNS A LESSON 


at the Racquet; he had been there and 
had played a little mild billiards and 
then had left for some other club, 
no one knew which. The Knicker- 
bocker, the University, the Players, 
were all tried in vain, and at last he 
was located at the Union; but the 
delay was very trying, and Mrs. Carl- 
ton brooded a little as she waited. 

“I wish you would leave word 
which club you are going to be at, 
Ritz. It makes it so hard,” she said 
as he came in and sat down. 

“T meant to, dear,” her husband 
returned  self-reproachfully. “But 
Park-Lane telephoned that they needed 
someone in a great hurry to fill one of 
the Fifth Avenue windows at the 
Union, and I rushed over immediate- 
ly. I was sitting there when I got 
your message.” 

Mrs. Carlton rattled her pearls 
softly as she hesitated. “It’s about 
Ritza’s fall plans. I’ve found out 
all about that class I spoke of —the one 


wa — 
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Mrs. Copley-Plaza was 
getting up for Nina. 
There are to be four girls besides Nina 
in it. Sepia Biltmore, Vivacia Park- 
Lane, Pluria Smith-Jones, and Ifafia 
Crillon. And they’ve hired Mrs. Be- 
sunt, the intellectual, to come twice a 
week.” 

“That seems all right,” said Ritz. 
“Why not have Ritza join?” 

“Because,” said Mrs. Carlton with 
a gesture of vexation, “Mrs. Besunt 
says the class is too large as it is and 
that she couldn’t possibly teach more 
than five. Someone has put her up 
to it, I. suppose.” 

“But,” began Ritz dazedly, “I don’t 
understand. What does Ritza say?” 

“She’s miserable over it, of course.” 
A slight wail crept into Mrs. Carl- 
ton’s voice; and Mr. Carlton under- 
stood perfectly the reasons for it. 

“Those are the people she ought to 
be going with,” he said softly. 

Mrs. Carlton moved her head af- 
firmatively on the pillow. “Ritz,” 
she said, and caught her breath while, 
suddenly, tears came softly. “I’ve 
wondered if you’ve done anything you 


“Major, your wife has just fallen downstairs!” 


“Sir, I am playing billiards,” 
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shouldn’t lately—anything that could 
have given offense to somebody. Have 
you made fun of anybody or made 
light of anything? It would be too 
cruel if you had, after all I’ve tried 
to do for Ritza.” 

Mr. Carlton stood up rigidly; for 
the day that he had broken a golf en- 
gagement with Mr. Park-Lane with- 
out calling up beforehand still burned 
in his memory. “I haven’t!” he said 
passionately, “I swear I haven’t. I’ve 
just played a little billiards and sat 
in the window at the clubs, sometimes 
by myself and sometimes with Park. 
That’s all. I swear it, Maud.” 

Sobs filled a short silence. Then 
Mrs. Carlton held out her hand to him 
gently. “I believe you, Ritz—I 
do, really. And now I 
wish you’d go and see 
if you can find anything 
out from Ritza. See if 
she remembers having 
given offense to any- 
body. We’ve got to 
know, Ritz. Think how 
it would look if—” 

Mr. Carlton stood 
thoughtfully for a mo- 
ment in the hall by the 
Master’s elevator before 
pressing the little silver 
button. Seeing some 
maids, he sent them in 
to Mrs. Carlton. “She 
will probably require a 
fresh kerchief,” he said. 
“Give her one if she 
wishes.” 

He was honestly a 
little frightened. Those 
_ girls were all to be the 
débutantes of that year 
—and if Ritza—! 

He found his daugh- 
ter en déshabille, lying 
on her day bed with some Sealyhams. 
“Ritza,” he said earnestly, “your 
mother has told me about your not 
being in Mrs. Besunt’s class. Can 
you think of anything, my child, that 
you have done that might have 
offended anyone?” 

“I’ve thought and thought, Dad,” 
Ritza said, covering her eyes with her 
hands, “and I can’t think of a single 
thing, unless—” 

“Unless what?” cried her father, 
apprehensively. 

The girl rose on her elbow and 
dabbed her eyes. “Well, you know 
Nina Plaza doesn’t like me,” she said 
bitterly. ‘“That’s all—and she knows 
I don’t like her. And last summer 


when she went and got that bathing 
suit just like mine—well x4 

“T remember,” said Mr. Carlton 
tensely. 

“Well—that day I was there for 
lunch. And Mrs. Plaza was talking 
about the class. And I was mad, any- 





DwicHtT: “Wait?ll you taste this, sis. Just as good 
as the stuff we used to get before the war.” 


way—and then I said what was the 
good of being so allfired highbrow— 
that what we ought to study was 
Robert W. Chambers and Fletcher in- 
stead of highbrows.” 

Mr. Carlton was losing his bear- 
ings. “Instead of what, dear. I 
don’t quite understand.” 

“Highbrows. Great Modernists— 
Michael Arlen and Sabatini. And 
that’s what Mrs. Besunt is. But I 


didn’t think Mrs. Plaza was offended. 
I really didn’t.” And Ritza buried 
her face in the pillow and sobbed. 
It was easy to piece together the 
sorry story, and Mr. Carlton, after 
pointing out in a little lecture that all 
who hoped to make any kind of a 
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social success must school themselves 
never to say anything they think, left 
his daughter and returned to his wife. 

“She made a bad break,” he cried; 
and then explained. 

Mrs. Carlton gave an answering 
cry and fell back, white to the lips. 

“Quick!” said Ritz 
to the nearby secretary. 
“Send for the doctor.” 

“Ritz!” said Mrs. 
Carlton faintly, “Tell 
Ritza to get dressed and 
go over to see Nina at 
once. ‘Tell her to take 
over those Ampico rolls 
we had made specially 
for us and that Nina 
liked so. Tell her to 
admire her clothes and 
to invite her to sit in our 
box at the opening of 

the Opera. We can do 
' nothing. She must do 
it. Make her under- 
stand.” 

Ten minutes later 
Ritza, fully dressed, 
left the house. 

The leaden hours 
dragged away that 
afternoon. Ritz spent 
them in his checker-den, 
staring at the traffic. 
Four and five o’clock 
came and went. At 
least Mrs. Carlton had 
medical attention. At 
six, Ritza returned— 
she had done her best, 
but no one could fore- 
tell the outcome. 

There was very lit- 
tle dinner that evening. 
Ritz had a turkey patty 
brought to him where 
he sat. Ritza swal- 
lowed a little whitebait. 

Not until nine did a knock come 
at the checker-den door. It was the 
butler. “Mrs. Plaza called on the 
telephone, Sir, to say that Mrs. Besunt 
had consented to take another pupil 
in her class for this fall; and that 
Mrs. Plaza would be pleased if Miss 
Carlton would care to join.” 

With a sigh of relief, Ritz rose 
from his vigil and went upstairs. 

But he was stopped in the vestibule 
of Mrs. Carlton’s room by the doctor, 
stern-faced. 

“T am bringing good news,” he said 
simply. 

“Go in then,” said the doctor softly. 

—FIi_ttmMorE Hype 
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OF ALL THINGS 
URNING now to the McPher- 


son case, this is our unprejudiced 
verdict. The evangelist, her mother 
and the lawyers on both sides should 
be taken out upon the smiling blue 
Pacific and thoroughly sunk. 


According to local opinion, Ogden 
L. Mills, who started brilliantly, 
waned somewhat after Al Smith be- 
gan talking back. Well, as the boys 
say, every Og has his day. 


Wadsworth is furnishing the liquor 
for the campaign, Mills the milk. 
Now if Cristman’s R. F. D. friends 
will kick in with some eggs we can 
throw a grand old party. 


7 
We infer from the remarks of the 


Republican spellbinders that this af- 
fair is a Tammany Hall-Mills case. 








G. O. P. leaders in Massachusetts, 
somewhat panicky over the prospects 
of Senator Butler, insist that the real 
issue is not prohibition but the textile 
industry. We will see if the thirsty 
voter will find this satisfying. He 
asks for a drink—they give him cotton. 


In the deplorable revelations over 
the Ku Klux Klan’s control of Indi- 
ana government our faithful heart is 
especially busted over the sad lot of 
Senator Jim Wadsworth. He hitched 
his wagon to a falling star. 


Speculation is rife in dress circles 
as to whether Queen Marie will con- 
vert American women to the gospel 
of longer skirts and sleeves. It seems 
to us unlikely. Even Trudy was un- 
able to establish axle grease as the mo- 
dish thing in ladies’ wear. 


There seems to be a widespread im- 
pression here that the way to show ap- 


“Arent you sorry now you didn’t go in for football?” 

“Yes, Mildred, but any indulgence in athletics would have 
interfered with my scholastic standing.” 

“How you must suffer, Edmund!” 
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propriate respect to our titled guest is 
to act like Roumaniacs. 


William Green of the A. F. of L. 
had two simultaneous blues in Detroit. 
The churches and Y.M.C.A.’s would 
not let the labor leaders speak, and 
Dr. Sherwood Eddy insisted upon say- 
ing pleasant things about Russia in the 
union convention. The A. F. of L. 
model of free speech is amply 
equipped with four-wheel brakes, re- 
verse gear and spare tires. 


The Tariff Commission has recom- 
mended to Coolidge a reduction in the 
duty on paint-brush handles and we 
hear hopeful rumors that the Presi- 
dent is inclined to concur. This ulti- 
mate consumer hasn’t felt so good 
about anything since they reduced the 
rate on live Bob White quail. 

. 


Mr. Heckscher’s plan to raise half 
a billion dollars to raze the slums looks 
so good to us that it must somehow be 
a menace to our institutions. Among 
the viewers-with-alarm, we assume, 
will be the sightseeing bus interests. 
. 


The “mysterious Mr. X,” who at 
first looked so promising, proved a sad 
anticlimax. He now stands revealed 
as just an ordinary, common-place 
New Brunswick citizen spending a 
quiet evening in De Russey’s Lane 
with a lady friend. 

—Howarp BruBAKER 


SONNETS FROM THE 
FINNISH 


TO A LADY 


Shall I or shall I not compare thee to 

A summer’s day when Nature’s sweet 
allure 

And lovely tints lie hopelessly obscure 

Beneath depressing clouds of leaden 
hue, 

Or would you find it easier to endure 

If in my raging passion I should take 

The liberty of calling you a lake 

That lovely looks but really isn’t pure, 

That seems like gin, a perfect thing to 
slake 

One’s thirst within, or would you 
rather I 

Described how truly I would rather die 

Than for an evening with you keep 
awake? 

Or would you like it better if I shoved 

My arm about you, lied, and said I 
loved? 

—F. H. 
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little Zizi Lam- 

brino sped from 
her retreat in Neuilly 
one evening this sum- 
mer and met a strange American 
journalist, by pmeumatique appoint- 
ment, in the flat of her cousin Russo, 
Rue Danou. 

“Jeanne Valentine,” I asked after 
it had been discovered we were fated 
to trust each other, “is your former 
mother-in-law, Queen Marie, really 
formidable of mind, seductive of wit, 
luminous of intelligence and beautiful 
of body?” 

Zizi (how she hates the tabloid 
sobriquet!) wrinkled her pretty nose 
and uttered the Gallic equivalent of 
“betcha life she is!” 

“Ah, my friend,” she breathed, 
“Queen Marie is an awesome and a 
wonderful woman! I am beginning 
to believe it is best to yield to her. 
For, try as one will, one cannot thwart 
her.” 

Perhaps we’d better accept a wo- 
man’s estimate of the paradoxical 
royal personage who now comes to 
us, frankly loan-hunting and (possi- 
bly) match-making. 

The smiling, smoking, shingled 
grand-daughter of staid old Victoria 
lost Lombard Street through 
circumstances beyond her 
control. Why not permit 
her to win Wall Street with- 
out a struggle? 

I, for one, hope Marie 
conquers our flinty-hearted 
financiers. They need a 
touch of the lotus. Marie’s 
delicate attar, sprinkled in 
our richest canyon, may 
make the bulls less bearish, 
the bears less bullheaded. 

And if alliances for the 
remaining marriageable chil- 
dren, son and daughter, who 
accompany her, are woven 
into the tapestry of her de- 
signs, I can only hope her 
plans mature properly and bear in- 
terest! 

We shall make no mistake in wel- 
coming this visitor. At once dreamer 
and pragmatist (though always mon- 
archist of monarchists), this colorful, 
melodious woman brings to us moon- 
light nights on the silvery Danube, the 
splash of soft fountains, the weird, 
barbaric clash of Tzigane music. 

Furthermore, from her slender 


ankles to her hair of honey, this tall, 


ROUMANIA’S ROYAL SALESLADY 


fine-figured, blue-eyed, exquisitely 
gowned personage gives us something 
attractive to look upon. 

“T always try to look as well as I 
can,” she says, “for the public expects 
it of me. A natural glamor surrounds 
a Queen and I believe in maintaining 
and even emphasizing that glamor. 
Why should I be like anybody else?” 

Come fifty-one years this October 
twenty-ninth, Roumania’s Queen de- 
cidedly has been like no one else. She 
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Queen Marie 


was born with the same subtle aloof 
quality of individualism that distin- 
guished Cleopatra and Helen of Troy. 
Hence, as she walks through the world 
with serpentine sorcery, playing diplo- 
matic poker with the cleverest states- 
men in Europe, the world applauds and 
derides. 

Have you ever heard of her retort 
to a socialist who was denouncing the 
entire institution of monarchy as out- 
worn and fit material for the scrap 
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“Ah,” smiled 
Marie, “all very well. 
But what would you 
do for fairy tales if 
there were no kings 
and queens?” Rather a poser—if you 
believe in fairy tales. 

Marie does. In the silent woods 
of her summer castle of Pelesch, in 
a tiny cottage built in the branches of 
a mighty fir tree, she has composed 
many fantasies in prose and poetic 
form. 

Sometimes she sits for hours 
in her green mansion, eyes closed. 
Her books of poetry and fairy tales 
have been published—and some of 
them have sold, not as prosperously as 
those of her predecessor, Queen Eliza- 
beth (Carmen Sylva), but they have 
sold. D’Annunzio supports 
the critic who termed 
Marie “a first-class beauty 
and at least a second-class 
authoress,” while Maeter- 
linck, on the other hand, 
praises Marie’s literary ef- 


forts. “Sublime fancies. 
Pure sweep of her white 
imagination.” 


The Queen has also been 
most prolific in her ‘“‘col- 
laborations.” In the lean 
years that followed the war, 
years that were even leaner 
than the present, Marie 
found it necessary to capi- 
talize her name and prestige. 
She endorsed industrial prod- 
ucts. She told “Why I 
Am Still Young.” She drew 
up rules for happy wives— 
“Get enough at the begin- 
ning of the week to last un- 
til Saturday.” She described 
her “Ideal Man”—“T want 
to ride through the great 
wastes with him. I want to 
fell trees, swim rivers, climb 
lonely peaks. I want to 
share his tent, his fire, his 
food. I want to lean my 
head on his shoulder and hear his 
strong, faithful heart beat.” 

Marie explained that this descrip- 
tion was, of course, purely fanciful. 
But there is a story, delicately inter- 
larded in the gossip of the cafés along 
the Rue de la Victoire, in Bucharest, 
that the tall, melancholy Ferdinand 
questioned his consort’s wisdom in per- 
mitting this publication. 

Marie’s golden hair was unbobbed 
then. She let it flow, unbound, down 
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her back (they say), robed herself in 
the barbaric glory of a native Rou- 
manian costume, knocked timidly up- 
on the door of the King’s study and 
knelt at his feet. The King (they 
also say) capitulated. 

Ferdinand is a tolerant man. Ten 
years older than his Queen and in 
delicate health, he has gradually per- 
mitted her to take over the diplomatic 
duties of the throne; permitted her 
also to make excursions at will to her 
beloved Paris and elsewhere. It is 
Marie’s delight, in Paris, to slip away 
from the Ritz, evenings, with a single 
escort and go a-peopling. 

“T love people,” she says. “I love 
to go where I can meet them natur- 
ally.” 

Montmartre has often seen this 
woman of autumnal loveliness. In 
the dance places, strangers have been 
attracted by her expert, absorbed danc- 
ing, and often introductions have been 
sought. Marie has an unfailing at- 
traction for men, all men. They like 
to do her service. Not so long ago, 
an American motor magnate was 
travelling in Roumania. He saw a 
woman, vivid bandeaux about her 
head, driving a rickety roadster on the 
outskirts of Bucharest. He was struck 
by the daredevil way she flipped the 
wheel and asked her identity. The 
chauffeuse was Queen Marie. The 
magnate learned that the royal garage 
was bare of good motors, and immedi- 
ately ordered three magnificent cars 
shipped her with his compliments! 

It is said Marie comes to America 
to “put Roumania on the map.” This 
poetic, imaginative intrigante has al- 
ready found pin space upon the map 
for her percolating little realm. She 
began moving Roumania into position 













when she married Ferdinand in 1893. 
Marie was eighteen, first daughter 
of the Duke of Edinburgh and the 
Grand Duchess Marie Alexandrovna, 
of Russia. Her brilliance of mind 
and comeliness had already caused 
comment. A year before she had 
turned her shapely back upon the 
tender glances of her royal cousin, 
George V of England. Ferdinand 
was then unknown, and Roumania 
was just a small salad of a nation. 
Its population, less than 7,000,000 
Moldavians, Wallachians, and Do- 
brudjans, led (as indeed it does today 
for the most part) the simple bucolic 
existence described by Virgil. 

Now the small salad of a country 
has expanded into a full banquet from 
melon to walnuts and wine! For 
Marie’s unmatched skill at the peace 
conference added Transylvania, Bes- 
sarabia and some 10,000,000 addi- 
tional subjects to the Roumania of her 
bridal. At the peace conference the 
Big Four heaped Marie’s plate high. 
And it was her due. For it was she, 
none other, who turned Roumania 
toward the allies. Marie’s proudest 
boast has been always: “I am an Eng- 
lish woman.” 

When Ferdinand succeeded his 
uncle Charles upon the Roumanian 
throne in October, 1914, Berlin and 
Vienna chortled. The Central Power 
chancelleries thought it was now cer- 
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tain vacillating Roumania would cast 
her lot with them. Was not Ferd- 
inand a Hohenzollern, Prussian, 
trained in the Cassel Military Acad- 
emy? But King Ferdinand’s lovely, 
British-born consort intrigued in the 
opposite direction and, as usual, domi- 
nated. France transferred the young, 
aristocratic, courtly Count de Saint 
Aulaire from Tunis to Bucharest. He 
and Marie won over Ferdinand. And, 
despite checkered military fortunes, 
Roumania emerged almost a first-class 
power. 

With America’s backing and a pos- 
sible permanent Balkan entente, Marie 
hopes to gain for her country rank as 
a real first-class power. ‘This is the 
primary significance of her American 
visit. Never for an instant, in all the 
glory of banquets, reviews, receptions, 
gold lace, and gold plate will this 
Mona Lisa of the Balkans lose sight 
of her objective. 

Say what you will about her, Marie 
is a true Roumanian patriot. She is 
something of a mystic. She changed 
her religion to marry Ferdinand. Her 
mixed blood, Saxon, Teuton, Slavic, 
leaped to the latin lilt of Roumania’s 
semi-barbaric pageantry. She loves 
the habits and customs of her peasant 
subjects, and customs rather Oriental. 

She dances in vivid sashes, with 
brilliant wreathes of flowers in her 
hair. She plays a musical instrument 
compounded of the kettle drum, the 
chimes and the violin. She weaves 
tapestries, paints, embroiders, designs. 
She leads pious pilgrimages to medieval 
monasteries deep within the brooding 
recesses of the forest. Yet, no less 
experienced a trader than Charles M. 
Schwab calls her “the shrewdest busi- 
ness woman I have ever met.” 

So let’s learn what Roumania’s 
royal saleslady has to sell and give her 
the best of the bargain! 

—Joun K. WINKLER 
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COLLOQUY WITH A MATRON 


5 H, it’s Mr. 
Winterbot- 
tom! Of 

course, I remember 
you. It’s always so 
nice to meet your 
summer friends 
back in town.” 

“How de do, Mrs. Van Cuyler. 
I just thought I’d drop in and see 
Adele—” 

“And you just find her old mother. 
That is too bad. But I am sure 
she’ll be back in just a little while. 
You will have some tea with me, 
won’t you? Flanders, tea.” 

“Adele said she thought she would 
be here.” 

“Oh, yes, she told me you had 
telephoned. Yesterday, wasn’t it?” 

“Yes, and then this morning again, 
and she said—” 

“The poor child is just rushed from 
one thing to another. You must for- 
give her, if she is late. Her first 
season! You know what that means. 
The city isn’t like the lake, is it? 
Not in the least . . . Thank you, 
Flanders . . . Yes, that will be all 
. . . What a good time you young 
people did have, didn’t you?” 

“Yeah, it was fine up at the lake.” 

“Two lumps? Now, Mr. Winter- 
bottom, don’t take the most uncom- 
fortable chair you can find. Take that 
chair . . . Cake? Let me see—patty 
sandwiches. But you boys, I know, 
like cake better. I don’t want you 
to be bored to death talking to an old 
woman like me.” 

“Adele seems to be awful busy just 





“Oh, the poor child. It just worries 
me to death, Mr. Winterbottom, the 
way she has to rush around. I say 
she’ll be all worn out before the season 
opens. It wasn’t like that in my day. 
You know Adele is just a little girl 
to us, Mr. Winterbottom. We can’t 
think of her as a young lady.” 

“She sort of let me think that she 
would be in this afternoon. I haven’t 
seen her since the lake.” 

“No? She’ll be so sorry to be late. 
She had this appointment that she 
couldn’t get out of. Actually she 
hasn’t a moment to herself. Of course, 
all her friends are coming back, and 
so many of them she hasn’t seen for 
such a long time. What jolly times 
you did have this summer! She often 
speaks of them.” 

“Does she? . . . Oh, I never had 
a better summer in all my life.” 

“Ts that so, Mr. Winterbottom. I’m 
so glad.” 

“It was just great.” 


- ND how does it feel, Mr. Win- 
terbottom, to be out of college, 
and a business man?” 

“Oh, it’s alright. Sure! Business 
is a great game, especially when a fel- 
low has a lot to work for.” 

“That’s just what Mr. Van Cuyler 
says about it. You’re selling bonds, 
I suppose?” 

“Well, no—” 

“Not selling bonds?” 

“Just now I’m in the telephone 
company.” 

“How interesting!” 

“Yeah, it’s alright, I guess. I don’t 
know as I'll stay on there. I’ve got 
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to get on fast, you know, Mrs. Van 
Cuyler. I’ve got to make something 
of myself. I have a reason.” 

“It does take a little while, doesn’t 
it, to decide just what you do want to 
do? But the telephone business sounds 
so interesting and important. I am sure 
you are a very important man, Mr. 
Winterbottom. And how is your sweet 
little aunt—that Miss—Miss—?” 
“Miss Crock— 
Aunt Susy—” 
“Miss Crock, of 
course! I ad- 
mired her so 
much. Has she 
gone back to— 
Catskill?” 

“P oug hkeep- 
sie. Yes, she’s 
gone back to 
Poughkeepsie. 
Her school 
opened last 
week.” 

“She taught 
school, didn’t 
she? I thought 
it was splendid 
of her. I was so 
glad she could have that vacation at 
the lake. I could tell she enjoyed every 
moment of it. But wasn’t the hotel 
crowded? Of course, in a cottage 
you don’t mind it so much. But 
I really was surprised to see how many 
people turned up at those dances they 
had at the hotel. It seemed odd to 
see so many people that you didn’t 
know at all, or that you hadn’t even 
heard of. Well, Mr. Van Cuyler 
said it would do Adele good to see all 
sides of life. But I don’t believe we 
will go up there again.” 

“Oh, but Adele said she was com- 
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ing back again sure next summer.” 

“Did she really? Next summer is 
a long way off, isn’t it, Mr. Winter- 
bottom? Don’t you like your cake? 
Let me give you a little more tea. 
We generally go to Bar Harbor, you 
know, if we stay in this country. We 
know so many people up there. But 
last summer we did want Adele to 
have a really good rest after she got 
back from Paris. 
All you young 
people wear your- 
selves out so in 
Paris.” 

“T dunno. I 
never been in 
Paris. I used to 
work my summer 
vacations.” 

“Did you real- 
ly, Mr. Winter- 
bottom? Now 
that’s what I ad- 
mire in a young 
man. I am sure 
you'll be presi- 
dent yet. And so 
many of Adele’s 
friends seem to 
do nothing all their lives but spend all 
the money they can get. More tea?” 

“Adele doesn’t like that sort of fel- 
low. She told me so up at the lake.” 

“Did she? What things you two 
did talk about, didn’t you? I was 
so glad she could meet some young 
man who had something else on his 
mind except just having a good time. 
Let me see, you were there just two 
weeks, weren’t you? Well, it doesn’t 
take young people long to be friends. 
Dear me, I should say not.” 

“T know I told Adele, this after- 
noon.” 











“She'll be in any minute, Mr. Win- 
terbottom, I am sure. Now let me 
see, where did you say you live?” 

“Oh, I’ve got a place over in 
Brooklyn. I’m sort of sick of it. 
The landlady’s an old crank. And you 
get tired of that subway.” 

“You do?” 

“T guess I'll move. 
here somewhere.” 

“Bachelors can find such nice little 
flats. Two or three hundred a month. 
It’s a different matter when you’re 
married, Mr. Winterbottom. Quite! 
I often wonder how a man dares get 
married if he hasn’t a fortune. Girls 
are so extravagant. I tell Adele it 
is criminal the way she spends money. 
When I think of her allowance, and 
what I had at her age! And dear 
me, her allowance is the smallest part 
of it. Well, I can only say that I 
pity her husband, if she ever has one, 
and of course, Mr. Van Cuyler and I 
will be only too glad if she can always 
be with us.” 

“Oh, but Adele isn’t like that, Mrs. 
Van Cuyler. I never met anyone like 
Adele before.” 

““That’s very sweet of you, Mr. 
Winterbottom. But we are afraid, 
sometimes, that we have spoiled her. 
We’ve always given her everything 
she wanted. When you have only 
one child, you do want her to be 
happy. But I did think she enjoyed 
simple, quiet living fora while. Now 
the lake—” 

“But she loved the lake.” 

“Yes, Mr. Winterbottom, I thought 
she did, but now she says—Just a lit- 
tle cake, Mr. Winterbottom?” 

“What does she say?” 

“Oh, dear, she was saying just this 
morning that it was a whole month 
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out of her life, that we just buried 
her alive up there.” 

“Buried her alive!” 

“That’s just her way of talking, 
Mr. Winterbottom. You see, she did 
need a rest after Paris. And before 
this season. And Mr. Van Cuyler and 
I remembered that hotel, which real- 
ly used to be nice—we had no idea it 
was so run down—and we thought 
it would be just the place for her, 
away, you know, from any of her 
own set, where she could relax.” 

“She used to think it was pretty.” 

“The scenery! Lovely, wasn’t it? 
But do you know, Adele says now 
that she can’t stand the sight of the 
moon because it reminds her of that 
tiresome lake?” 

“Why—why—she says that?” 

“You see how these young girls are. 
All they want are parties. I suppose 
one is only young once. What, you 
are going?” 

“T got an engagement—” 

“Adele will be so disappointed. I 
suppose she met some of her old 
friends, and they just carried her off 
to something or other. I’ve been so 
interested in hearing all about your 
work, and I’m going to tell Mr. Van 
Cuyler that if we ever want any bonds 
we must get them from you. Now, 
when you get your new apartment you 
must let us have your address, for I 
know Adele will want you to come to 
her party next December.” 

“T dunno. I may not be here. I 
had sort of an offer to go to sea I 
was thinking about.” 

“Did you? How interesting! 
Well, goodby, it’s been so nice seeing 
you, and remembering all the good 
times we had this summer.” 

—Joun CHapin MosHER 
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“IT’S A SCREAM” 


Y MOTHER was a famous 
M designer of Chinese laun- 

dry tickets. My father 
was the Chief Train Announcer at 
Grand Central Station. My grand- 
father on my father’s side, a car- 
toonist’s helper, was the author of 
“Skoosh,” ‘‘Whoosh,” “Blooey” and 
other expressions used to indicate an 
explosion or a hard object coming in- 
tc very sudden contact with a soft 
one. 

It can thus be seen that I was 
equipped by every heritage of birth for 
the college yell trade. 

My talent in this direction soon 
made itself manifest. From my 
earliest infancy I always cried 
in threes. The first sounds 
uttered by me after birth, 
so my old nurse informs 
me, were * 

Yow! Yow! Yow! 
while my first intelligible sentence 
was: 

Baw! Baw! Baw! 

Haw! Haw! Haw! 

Want my bottle, 

Maw! Maw! Maw! 


At EIGHTEEN I got a position 
as apprentice designer with the 
Yell Corporation of America. Up un- 
til that time the object of every foot- 
ball game was to kill or maim as many 
opposing players as possible. The high- 
er ideal of winning, with the number 
of men disabled purely a secondary 
consideration, was not even dreamed 
of. 

This is plainly shown by the yells 
of that day, which were merely a suc- 
cession of terrifying sounds, inter- 









spersed with suggestions of physical 
violence, as the following example, 
for instance: 

Kreckety! Reckety! Reck! 

Kick him in the neck; 

Spickety! Spackety! Speg! 

Break his other leg, 

Yale! Yale! Yale! 

In order to determine what effect 
such yells would have on the oppos- 
ing team they were tried out on 
eleven husky males. To one inex- 
perienced in the business, the labora- 
tory room was an interesting sight. 
Under the direction of a cheer leader 
three hundred brawny ex-college stu- 
dents who had been dismissed for 
deficiency in studies screamed one 
of the yells at the eleven fright- 

ened specimens, who could be 
seen cowering against the 

furthest corner of the room. 
The effect of each yell was 
rd measured with scientific 
exactitude. Immediately 
the demonstration was completed 
eleven physicians stepped forward and 
took the heart beat, blood pressure and 
eye-ball dilation of each specimen in 
order to ascertain his degree of 
fright. 

Then, unless they were all in a 
State near collapse, the yell was re- 
jected as defective and sent back to 
the factory to be remodeled for fur- 
ther experimentation. 

I had not been with the firm six 
months before all this was changed. 
It occurred to me that the strongest 
emotion in every amateur player was 
a desire for gain and that, instead of 
frightening the opposing team, it 
would be far more effective to en- 
courage your own by holding out hope 
of financial reward. I submitted this 


THE NEW YORKER 


idea to the president of the firm, to- 
gether with a sample yell which I had 
designed: 

Boom-a-rick-a-rick-a-rick! 

See our little quarterback, 

If he wins for his exhorters 

He’ll get back a lot of quarters. 


When tried out the yell met with tre- 
mendous success, the specimen who 
acted as quarterback knocking his own 
center unconscious in his eagerness to 


get through the line. 


NE day, thinking over the prob- 
lem of obtaining increased mar- 
kets for our product, the thought oc- 
curred to me that yells could be used 
to advantage in mental as well as phy- 
sical college contests. With me to 
think was to act. I resolved on a dar- 
ing experiment. 

Three weeks later the law students 
at Princeton were in a hot debate with 
those of Harvard. Intense excite- 
ment prevailed. The leading Prince- 
ton debater had the floor. Just as he 
was proving, by one brilliant argument 
after another, that eleemosynary cor- 
porations are liable for the torts of 
their agents, five hundred bespectacled 
student suddenly arose in the center 
of the hall and screamed at the top 
of their lungs: 


Ge-hee! Ge-ha! Ge-ho-ho-ho! 


He’s never seen an el-ee-mo— 
Mo-syn-ary cor-por-a— 

Tion, so how’d he get that way! 
He’s never seen the case of Breen, 
(Twenty Utah, Three-sixteen), 
Our boys win because they know, 
Ge-ha! 


Ge-hee! Ge-ho-ho-ho! 





“Jarvis, are you certain you packed the caviar?” 
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The effect was even greater than 
I had‘ hoped for. It was fully five 
minutes before the speaker could con- 
tinue. Then, nervous and shaken, he 
started talking about the Breen case. 
It was an easy matter for the Harvard 
man who followed him to prove that 
it was a fake pass and that no such 
case existed, thus winning the debate 
and covering Princeton with shame 
and humiliation. 

The rest is a matter of history. 
Everyone now knows how yells were 
gradually applied to chess, checkers, 
glee club rehearsals, spelling bees, 
poker and other college contests of 
endurance, both mental and physical. 
Today I am the President and the 
largest stockholder in the firm I en- 
tered as a designer. But I am not a 
vain man, and I do not want to for- 
get that all I am I owe to the yell. 
So I have my employes, instead of 
saying “Good Morning,” greet me 
each day with; 


Jickety! Jackety! Jell! 

The Master of the Yell! 

He strains more throats and gets 
more goats, 

And does it mighty well; 

His factories turn out 

The highest grade of shout. 

And the loudest noise for college 
boys, 

Jickety! Jackety! Jell! 


I am at present working on a plan 
to apply the yell to church services. 
I expect to revolutionize attendance by 
introducing into religion the element 
of sport which has been hitherto lack- 


ing. 
—JosEPH FuLLING FIsHMAN 


Passach Yeservsky, 111 years old, was 
buried today, and his widow, 109 years 
old, walked from the funeral to her room 
at the Hebrew home, declining all offers 
of “lifts” from fiends who own automo- 
biles.—Baltimore paper. 


A girl can’t be too careful these 
days. 











OLD DEBBIL POLITICS 


(Ina and Mance are seated in a 
hotel lobby awaiting the arrival of 
their husbands. They have been friends 
for years. The occasion of the meet- 
ing is a “we don’t do this often 
enough” luncheon. They have been 
chatting in an intimate and pleasant 
manner, and then without warning 
that “old debbil,” politics, enters.) 


‘Y J OTE, my dear. Of course, 
I’m going to vote this year. 
Aren’t you? Delmar simply 

insists upon it. He says that Ogden 

Mills is an ideal candidate for Gov- 

ernor—so clean and—ah—well-bred. 

Of course yowre for him, aren’t you?” 
“Indeed, I’m not. Al Smith is quite 

good enough for me. I think he’s 
just an old peach. Garry says that 
no one can run the State of New York 
as Smith does. His record certainly 
shows that.” 

“Oh, I don’t know. I’m not so sure 
about it. But, anyway, he’s had it for 
three terms. Why not give somebody 
else a chance? Besides, you know, af- 
ter all, it’s rather nice to feel that 
you can vote for one of 
your own kind. Mills, 
they say, is so refined—a 
college man and so well 
born.” 

“But you certainly 
don’t think that’s enough 
to make a good governor, 
do you? I’ve met Al 
Smith and I think he’s 
just fitted for the posi- 
tion. So brilliant—so 
natural and so—ah hu- 
man.” 

“T know, my dear, but 
don’t you think that the 


“Dia hear what ’e says—the fresh 
thing! Babies’-wear, indeed! Who 
has babies these days—what with ev- 
erybody gettin? so refined an’ all?” 

“Whoops, dearie! Watch this 
next step! Its comin? right up 
atcha!” 
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Governor of this State should be just a 
little more—well, say—er—ah—dig- 
nified than Smith is? Delmar says 
that he simply can’t be dignified. Now 
Mills—” 

“Can’t be dignified. Can’r Be 
Dicniriep. Well, I’m certainly 
glad that he can’t be. Who wants 
an old poke for a governor? I hate 
dignified men. I never knew a digni- 
fied man in my life that had any 
charm. 

Why, Al Smith is a real, human 
being. That’s why I like him and 
the reason I’m going to vote for him. 
H’m—dignified.” 

“That’s your privilege, my dear, 
but I must say I am surprised that 
you—of all people—should join 
Tammany Hall. Ha-Ha-Ha-Ha-Ha. 
Personally, I feel it an honor to vote 
for a man who—you might say—is 
a member of your own set. So much 
of a gentleman, you know.” 

“T hope, my dear, you aren’t inti- 
mating that Al Smith isn’t a gentle- 
man, because if you are, I want you 
to know that I know Al Smith per- 
sonally and if he isn’t a gentleman, 


























I never met one. He’s a gentleman 
and very much of a man.” 

“Well, Delmar says—” But here 
Delmar and Garry join them. A later 
bulletin reports that the get-together 
luncheon was not so merry and gay 
as it might have been. —C. Knapp 


A sailor was killed at Gulfport, when 
he came in contact with a live wife.— 
Wilmington paper. 

The widow has no objection how- 
ever to remarrying, but thinks a land- 
lubber might be more substantial. 
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week and I’m quite as tired of 

doing so as anyone can be of 
hearing me. The reason that it’s nec- 
essary is that symbolism has been rais- 
ing its ugly head. When it’s rubbed 
into me that a play has a symbolical 
significance my mind is always trying 
to do a split and cover both what is 
transpiring on the stage and its deeper 
meaning. As my mind isn’t limber 
enough to accomplish the feat the re- 
sult is acute discomfort. In fact, I had 
to wear my brain in a sling for weeks 
after “The Great God Brown.” 

The Theatre Guild is the chief cur- 
rent offender. It is doing, at the Guild 
‘Theatre, “Juarez and Maximilian” by 
Franz Werfel who wrote “The Goat 
Song.” The only theory I can evolve 
to account for the elaborate and beau- 
tiful production of “Juarez and Maxi- 
milian” is by turning to the truism that 
people hate their benefactors. Its sub- 
scribers have been pretty good to the 
Theatre Guild and it seems as though, 
every now and then, the Guild is seized 
with a fierce resentment toward them, 
and an urgent frenzy of chastisement. 
For the purpose no instruments could 
be more effective than the dramas of 
Franz Werfel. 

“Juarez and Maximilian” is a play 
in thirteen pictures, ostensibly about 
the unfortunate Haps- 
burg sent to be Em- 
peror of Mexico, but 
really, one is assured, 
depicting the conflict 
of the floundering 
Idealist with the Ra- 
tionalist. It has all the 
elements of a romantic 
costume play, includ- 
ing an early Augustus 
Thomas incident with 
Margalo Gilmore mas- 
querading as a boy, but 
it is reverently pre- 
served from being one 
by the fact that no 
one in it ever does any- 
thing. Juarez, the 


I HAVE tto snarl some more this 


SYMBOLS AND DRAMA- 
TIZATIONS 


Indian antagonist and eventual con- 
queror of Maximilian, never appears 
before the audience, as he never ap- 
peared before Maximilian; and this, 
one is given to understand, is the very, 
very artistic thing about the play. If 
only it could have been a little bit more 
artistic, and if none of the numerous 
strangely under-emphasized characters 
had appeared I would have been hap- 
pier. None, that is except Clare Eames 
as the unhappy Carlotta, already a lit- 
tle mad. I should have liked a good 
gruesome evening full of her. 

In “Juarez and Maximilian” Miss 
Gilmore has a line which almost per- 
fectly expressed my reaction to the per- 
formance. “It doesn’t seem,” she re- 
marks about the time of Maximilian’s 
execution, “as though it should all end 
and nothing have happened.” 


AY downtown, where the pro- 
grams are so much more articu- 
late than Cora Moore and Beau Nash, 
the Idealist and the Rationalist are op- 
posed in another play, “The Lion 
Tamer,” by Alfred Savoir, at the 
Neighborhood Playhouse. 
It is a brittle Venetian glass satire 
which calls for an expertly sus- 





tained, airy hilarity of production. 

The fable is that of an English 
lord who, because his ancestors have 
for generations given themselves to 
championing the oppressed, and be- 
cause cases of first-rate oppression are 
becoming rare, has taken to following 
a little French circus to lend moral 
support to the lions in their eternal 
struggle against the lion tamer. When, 
one evening, the lion tamer falls and 
the lions fail to eat him, Lord John 
Lonsdale decides that the lion tamer 
must be eaten by a subtler carnivore— 
Arabella, his pretty and oppressed 
wife. Lord Lonsdale’s methods of 
bringing about that consummation are 
what I believe our grandmothers knew 
as “very French.” It is eventually 
Lord Lonsdale who is eaten. 

The performance at the Neighbor- 
hood Playhouse is the very thing it 
should not be. It is heavy. Otto Huli- 
cius is particularly unfortunate as the 
lion tamer, Dorothy Sands as Arabel- 
la, his wife, gives constantly an im- 
pression that she is merely doing a de- 
licious imitation of someone in the 
part, and Ian MacLaren labors over 
his Lord Lonsdale until it collapses. 


PTOWN and down balance each 
other again in “An American 
Tragedy,” dramatized from Theodore 
Dreiser’s novel by 
Patrick Kearney, at 
the Longacre Theatre, 
and “The Humble,” 
a revised dramatiza- 
tion of Dostoievsky’s 
“Crime and Punish- 
ment” by Lawrence 
Irving at the Green- 
wich Village Theatre. 
“An American 
Tragedy” brings all 
the faults of that mag- 
nificent book to the 
stage, and some of its 
virtues, and contributes 
some virtues of its 
own. The result is an 
uneven but interesting 
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play, very different in spirit from the 
book. 

As Dreiser’s Clyde Griffiths, Mor- 
gan Farley seems to be an inspired bit 
of miscasting. The great strength of 
the book lay in the fact that one knew 
Clyde as a normal, average boy. Mor- 
gan Farley makes him a frail, high- 
strung artist whose difficulties are all 
nervous rather than glandular. As the 
hero of the play, Mr. Farley is en- 
tirely satisfactory. It has become his 
play. 

The proud, rich relatives of Clyde 
are as botched and incredible in the 
play as in the book, but Sondra Finch- 
ley, embodied in the glamorous person 
of Miriam Hopkins, motivates Clyde 
far more sympathetically than did Mr. 
Dreiser’s baby-talking doll. Roberta 
Alden, alone, is preserved intact in the 
beautiful performance of Katherine 
Wilson. 

The seduction of Roberta and the 
scenes where Clyde and Roberta find 
themselves imprisoned in the inescap- 


able fact of her pregnancy are beyond 
criticism, but the core of the book, 
that moment of the actual tragedy on 
Big Bittern lake, has naturally to be 
omitted since any attempt to show it 
would suggest that grand old thriller 
of the provinces “Over Niagara Falls 
in a Barrel,” and the play sags woe- 
fully at that point. 

To me, the trial scene—which is 
an expressionistic condensation of 
Dreiser’s whole second volume—was 
very unsatisfactory, and it was only in 
the groaning hell of Clyde’s prison 
that I thought the play recovered itself. 

If Morgan Farley is a somewhat 
ethereal Clyde Griffiths in Dreiser’s 
play, Basil Sydney certainly tips the 
scale the other way as a corn-fed and 
mature Rodion Raskolnikoff in “The 
Humble,” and the references to his 
racked fragility lightened an eve- 
ning dark with Russian sorrow. Mr. 
Sydney’s performance was, however, 
too good to be considerably marred 
by such slight discrepancies. Like 


“THE BETTER *OLE”’ 
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Mr. Farley he wore the brand of 
Cain about as inconspicuously as a col- 
lege letter won Freshman year, but 
one has to admit that if either of them 
had been deft murderers their re- 
spective plays would not have been 
written, and they both might have 
turned up in “The Donovan Affair.” 

As a condensation of “Crime and 
Punishment,” “The Humble” is suc- 
cessful except for one act, in which 
a group of Watteau picnickers make 
merry between serious scenes in a bad 
imitation of Moscow Art direction, 
and the love life of Doonia Raskolni- 
koff is compressed so violently that one 
feels as if one were watching Alice in 
Wonderland grow smaller and smai- 
ler, and wonders if she isn’t going to 
disappear altogether. 

Sydney Greenstreet as the genially 
sinister examining magistrate Bezak is 
the most striking portrait in “The 
Humble.” Mary Ellis as Sonia has all 
too little to do. 

—CHARLEs BRACKETT 





Peering out of the horse’s neck is Syd Chaplin, impersonating Bairnsfather’s immortal Old Bill at the Colony. 
Later the two soldiers awake and a chase ensues which is ludicrous. 
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Q Quite naturally, such delightful traditions 
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In addition to the therapeutic ac- 
tion of mineral waters, there are 


certain very important subsidiary 
considerations which must not be 
overlooked. 
—ENCYCLOPEDIA BRITANNICA 
+ iy io 
And having unearthed the above truth, 
we leap to the conclusion that the editors 
of that stupendous storehouse of knowl- 
edge have been reading our advertise- 
ments. For their benefit at least we will 
go on from where they leave off. 
+ 
One subsidiary consideration in the case 
of AQUAZONE is the fact that it is a 
superlatively smooth and palatable mixer 
with just about anything that—well, any- 
thing that needs a mixer. And what is 
far more perhaps, it is a helpful mixer, 
by which we mean that it actually takes 
the gloom out of the morning after. If 
you don’t believe it, try it. 


t co od 
And if you do not look upon the above 
as subsidiary considerations, that’s all 


right too. 
eal 


MA GOOSE A LA MODE 
Papa's in the parlor 
Cutting off his coups; 
Cook is in the kitchen 
Cursing at the soups; 
Mama’s raising rough-house 
At the country club; 
Sister’s very likely 
Out or in the tub; 
Brother’s at a college 
Trying not to think, 
Baby’s in the nursery 
Mixing up a drink. 


The football season opened last Satur- 
day, as far as we are concerned, when 
AQUAZONE was the exclusively con- 
sumed mineral water aboard the train 
to New Haven run by the Dartmouth 
club. Again it shared the beverage hon- 
ers with Canada Dry ginger ale. 
ro a 
Don Dickerman’s advertisement for his 
place on East 9th says that “In the fall 
every dude takes his gal to the gol dern 
County Fair.” Go on a Saturday night 
you'll discover that he isn’t exaggerating 
much. And what with the soft syncopa- 
tion of the Frog Hollow boys and their 
renderings of “What! no Spinach!” the 
easy floor and easy couvert, it’s not to be 
surprised at. 
* 

Two things, however, he neglects to men- 
tion. One, the charm and good manners 
of the waiters and two, the fact that they 
now serve AQUAZONE with tact and 


celerity. 


’ + 

You are also respectfully referred to any 
other good club, restaurant, druggist or 
grocer, or VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 








HOW TO PASS TIME 


AT THE FooTBALt GAME. Assum- 
ing an emptied, trimmed, and 
stretched-out raccoon to be an animal 
thirteen and one half by five and one- 
eighth inches, how many raccoons are 
there among the spectators? With 
this discovery as a foundation, con- 
jecture the home life of the raccoon— 
how would you like to be a raccoon? 

What multitude of sins does a lap 
robe cover? How does it compare in 
this respect with sitting out a dance? 
—with parking?—with a hammock 
on the back porch? 

Count the players: Is there an equal 
number on each team?—is that fair? 
—what are the teams wearing? —why 
shouldn’t they have raccoon skin coats 
like the rest of their schoolmates? — 
do the colors of the uniforms please 
you?—-what improvements could you 
suggest?—-would you suggest them? 
—what changes would that effect? 

Judging from his exclamations, 
how little does the man next to you 
know about football?—explain the 
game to him—does he appreciate it? 
—at the first exciting moment break 
his hat—does he seem to mind it?— 
does he attempt to reciprocate? —what 
satisfaction does it give him?—try 
tearing up a lady’s hat. 

Using the trick of going over Ni- 
agara Falls in a barrel as a standard, 
compare open field running with jay 
walking in Columbus Circle—how 
could the two be combined to produce 
the Great American Game?—is it 
true that the forward pass was in- 
vented by a back who objected to 
having twenty-one men piled on him? 
—who then would you say thought of 
the double forward pass? 

How would you have played the last 
ten plays?—what would the score be 
if you were in the game?—f eleven 
like you were in the game?—-who 
would believe it? 

—JosE ScHorr 


THE CAR AWAITS 


If all chauffeurs who snooze and sit 
Would use their time and sew or knit. 
They could supply all refugees 

With sweaters, socks, and B. V. Ds. 


A BIT OF HARD LUCK 
McGillicuddy’s Rolls-Royce 


James 


was stolen while standing in front of the 
County Poor House where he was visit- 
ing his aged parents.—Kansas paper. 
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You get everythin g 
except 


the bother of the 
preliminary try-on! 
“ 


Probably you’ve always looked for 
‘custom made’’ quality in an agree- 
ably priced golf suit. Found it as glibly 
promised as ‘‘real home cooking”. . . 
and as hard to get. 


“ 


We realized that. Saw the demand. 
Made suits that answer it. Spalding 
Golf Suits. Only sixty dollars for three 
pieces; sixty-five for four! And everything 
an expensive custom tailor gives you 
except the first try-on. 


“ 


Long wearing imported Tweeds. 
Woven to our pos by a famous Scotch 
woolen mill. Cut, made and trimmed 
by a tailor who specializes in custom 
made clothes. With skillful hand 
needlework he puts in lasting —— 
He fits each seam accurately. He takes 
his time. He turns out a suit you're 
proud to wear. 
“ 

Crisp in styling without being freak- 
ish. Yet, because they’re designed by 
men who play the game themselves, all 
are real golf suits. And many are splen- 
did for business wear. 

“ 

And your suit must fit you perfectly! We 
insist. For wecan’t afford to have any- 
one wearing a suit that looks as though 
it were caught on a hook —and telling 
the whole locker room it came from 
Spalding’s! 


Medeiee 
MENS SHOPS 


105 Nassau STREET 
(above Fulton Street) 


518 Firru AVENUE 
(near 43rd Street) 
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THAT UNCONQUERABLE CRYSTAL 


CENTURY after century, the diamond 
continues to receive the admiration and 
affection of people in every corner of 
the earth. Its superb beauty is easily 
apparent. Its desirability is universally 
admitted. There is a steady and insistent 
demand for it. And it has won its place 
fairly, for the diamond retains unchang- 
ingly and permanently, through the 
years, its unmatched light and brilliance. 

Diamonds vary so widely in color, 
proportion, cutting and degree of per- 
fection that the first rule (some say the 
only rule) to be observed in buying is: 
deal with a responsible jeweler. If a 
diamond is too thick, it lacks brilliancy. 
If too thin, it is apt to be glassy. Unskil- 
ful cutting, easily discernible by experts, 
reduces its value. And these are but a 
few of the many factors which govern 
the price of diamonds, and which are 
often unknown to the buyer. 


For more than a half-century, Marcus 


MARCUS & 


& Company have been buying diamonds, 
pearls and other precious stones in 
Europe from original sources and seli- 
ing them to a growing clientele. Their 
stock offers at all times a wide selection 
of the most beautiful precious stones te 
be found anywhere in the world. And no 
matter what their patrons may select for 
consideration, this firm tells them at 
once the full and complete truth con- 
cerning it. For the truth is regarded as 
the focwndation of this business .. . 
and Marcus & Company welcome those 
who realize that, in buying jewels, the 
truth itself is as rare and precious as 
any stone the jeweler has to offer. 


Diamonds in many shapes and sizes . . 


marquise, square, round, pear-shaped, 
and the favored baguettes. . . . Single 
stones from $20,000 to $100. . . . A re- 
markable collection of pearls, star sap- 
phires, emeralds and black opals in 
exclusive and unusual settings. 


COMPANY 


JEWELERS 


At the corner of Fifth Avenue and 45th Street, New York City 
and Palm Beach, Florida 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


FTER the bright HOSANNA! 
A sunshine of Fifty- 
seventh Street, the Foyer of 


Dr. Straton’s church seemed very 
gloomy. But there were soft, persua- 
sive voices urging me to come in 
and feel at home. And as I grew 
accustomed to the light it was possible 
to read the printed card which was be- 
ing held out to all comers. “Old 
Fashioned Revival!” it read. “Holy 
Ghost Preaching! ‘The long looked 
for and much desired revival is at 
hand. Great crowds and wonderful 
results. Come and hear the Famous 
Child Evangelist!” 

The gaunt, ugly auditorium—all 
harsh browns and grays under the 
light of unshaded electric bulbs—was 
nearly half filled with people. And 
the first glance at them aroused a 
curious impression: they were all pre- 
cisely alike, men and women. Their 
identities were lost in the rustic cloth- 
ing that they wore and in the spell 
which the place had cast over them. 
They sat motionless, almost without 
breathing it seemed, staring at the va- 
cant altar, with its huge white cross 
fixed against the wall. Far to the oth- 
er side a baby began to cry, and every 
face turned as if a mechanical lever 
had been thrown. The wailing 
stopped abruptly, with a gurgle, and 
the faces swung back to the normal 
positions again. 

There was a movement at the door 
leading from the pastor’s study to the 
platform, and two very tall men came 
through. One of them could be rec- 
ognized as Dr. Straton himself. A 
moment later, a resounding chord was 
struck upon the piano, and the con- 
gregation settled into even a more 
deathly stillness. Dr. Straton’s com- 
panion spoke briefly. He recognized, 
he said, many familiar faces. It was 
a source of happiness to him, deep hap- 
piness, that the meetings were so well 
attended. He would ask the ladies to 
come forward and take the collec- 
tion. 

The pianist struck another chord, 
much more earnestly now, and began 
a solo which drowned out the clink 
of silver coins in the plates. He played 
“Beautiful Isle of Somewhere,” with 
variations in the vaudeville manner, 
magnificently dexterous in the treble: 
harp effects, chime effects, mandolin 
effects. It seemed that he had twenty 
fingers. 

He was nearing the end of the 


selection when the small, 
white figure of Uldine 
Utley, the child evangelist, appeared 
at the study door. She dropped to her 
knees, her long white cape falling 
gracefully over her bent body, and 
did not move again until the last note 
of the music had died. When the 
silence was once more complete, she 
arose swiftly and stepped to the 
pulpit. 

“Tt is wonderful—” She gestured 
toward the pots of flowers grouped 
along the chancel. “It is wonderful 
to see all these lovely flowers. Roses 
—beautiful roses, and beautiful is just 
the only word to describe them with. 
Well, we thank God for them, for 
giving us these beautiful things—” 


? 

















THE NEW YORKER 


heel—these had been learned. Yet, it 
was faintly disturbing— 

“Many believe that Jesus has 
changed, that He is not the same Jesus 
who healed men and made men happy 
so many hundreds of years ago. But 
he is still the same, still the healer, and 
to tell you this is my message. The 
thought cheers us, it enables us to go 
on through life, knowing that happi- 
ness can be found.” She broke off 
suddenly, as if she had just remem- 
bered something. 

“Now,” she said. “Now lift your 
hands, all of you who have been here 
three times, all of you who have been 
helped by these meetings.” 

Forty or fifty hands were lifted, 
and she smiled again. “That’s fine!” 
she said evenly. During the course 
of the meeting she used these two 














0. SoGLow 





IT’S POSSIBLE 


« 


Her voice was astonishingly deep 
and clear. Until she spoke, she seemed 
a somewhat pathetic figure, small and 
virginal in her white dress and white 
cape, with cropped blonde hair and a 
quiet smile. But her voice changed 
the impression instantly. It did not 
seem possible that she was only four- 
teen. And it was faintly disturbing 
to find in her manner such poise, and 
such assurance. These qualities were 
imitative, it is true. Her speech, he 
sharp flinging gestures, her elaborate 
rocking back and forth from toe to 


words a hundred times, I think. And 
not once did their inflection change. 
She spoke them with the benign, 
slightly indulgent manner of a parent 
to whom a child submits a creditable 
school report. ‘That’s fine—” with- 
out any profound emotion. 

She opened a worn Bible. “We 
take for our text today,” she said, “the 
VIII chapter of St. Matthew, the 16th 
and 17th verses. ‘When the even was 
come, they brought unto him many 
that were possessed with devils: and 
He cast out the spirits with His word, 
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and healed all that were sick. ‘That 
it might be fulfilled which was spo- 
ken by Isaiah the prophet, saying, 
Himself took our infirmities, and bare 
our sickness.’ 

“T take this beautiful text because 
of its beautiful picture, and because it 
shows the impartiality of Jesus. He 
‘healed all that were sick.’ Do you 
see? Not just one. Not two or three. 
But all! All that were sick. And 
there were many! ‘When the even 
was come, they brought unto him 
many that were possessed with devils 
— And Jesus didn’t say, ‘I’ll heal 
this one, and that one.’ He healed 
them all! All! They came to him 
expecting to be healed, and they got 
just that. And that’s the way it is 
today. If you go to Jesus expecting 
to be healed, you will get just that. 
They tested him and proved him. And 
you remember that God said ‘Prove 
me now.’ We should go straight to 
Jesus and prove Him. 

“They brought Him many that 
were vossessed of devils.’ And he 
healed them at once. That is Jesus’ 
way, to work with the swiftness of 
the two-edged sword. His wav is— 
is—quick! There is no better way to 
describe it than to say ‘quick!’ ” 

A heawv voice cried “Amen!” And 
there was a chorus of cries that 
boomed up against the brown rafters. 
“Amen! Amen!” 


ISS UTLEY was seized with a | 


violent fit of coughing, which 
she controlled after much difficulty. In 
front of me, a woman whispered to 
her companion, apparently her hus- 


band, that the child had been suffering - 


from a throat affliction ever since the 
meetings began. 

“The Devil was with me last 
night,” said the child evangelist weak- 
ly, “but I conquered him!” There 
was a resounding chorus of Amens. 
Apparently the coughing had been 
particularly bad the night before. “But 
then,” she went on, “Jesus was with 
me, too.” Several men jumped up in 
their seats, crying “Amen!” fervently. 

“Come in simple faith to Jesus!” 
she cried, “and you will be healed. 
And that is not the power of mind 
over matter. That is not suggestion! 
It is the living power of Jesus, pour- 
ing through your body. It seems 
strange to some of you, no doubt, that 
I am standing here and preaching of 
the healing power of Jesus, and still 
the Devil has hold of my throat. You 
ask what that means, and maybe you 
won’t come to listen to me preach 
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JEWELS 
MY WIFE 
ADORNS 
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HE Honorable CHAUNCEY 
M. Depew once referred 
to “the jewels my wife adorns.” 
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Senator DEPEW puts jcw- 
elry in its proper place. It 
should, according to the 
Upa.u ¢@? Batwou credo, 

complement grace and 

distinction 


Usall¢ Ballou 


Jewelers 


FIFTH AVENUE 


\T FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 


NEWPORT, R. I. 
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Lesquendieu 


| Load t ta 


en 


(Pronounced LES-KON-DUH) 


PRESENTING THE NEW 
IMPROVED 1927 
MODEL 


Being the glad tidings that 

The fascinating Lipstick 
Tussy 

Has taken unto itself 

A new novel screw-device, 

Craftily concealed in the 

Very bottom of Tussy’s 

Chubby, little galalithe case. 


Just a touch of fairest 
fingers 

To regulate the vivid stick— 

Now debutante and dearest 
mother 

May arch their cupid’s bows 

In the most practical and 

Perfect manner. 


“For smartness, convenience 

And savoir-faire” is the slogan 

Of the New Improved Tussy, 

Which soon will be on 

The lovely lips 

Of every chic New York 
maiden! 


Now at your favorite New 
York shop. 


J. Lesquendieu, Inc. 
45 West 45th Street, 
New York City 
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God’s word. 
right!” 

The Amens were accompanied by 
nervous laughter this time, and they 
redoubled in intensity when she 
shouted, “Choose Jesus as your physi- 
cian and trust in Him!” 

Another paroxysm of coughing 
seized her, and when she was recov- 
ered from it she shook her head. 
“Dear Hearts,” she said, “I can’t speak 
any longer. But let us have some 
testimony. Let all who have been 
healed by these meetings stand and 
give the verse from the Bible that 
helped them.” 


But you do come, all 


NE BY one they stood up, nearly 

a score of them, repeating the 

words of a Bible verse. And “That’s 

right!” she would respond, or ““That’s 

fine! Let everybody that believes that 

hold up his hand.” A few hands 
went up. 

The giving of testimony was inter- 
rupted by Dr. Straton, who stepped 
forward to offer evidence on his own 
account. He had worked so hard in 
his Baltimore pastorate, he said, that 
he had suffered a nervous breakdown 
and was forced to go out into the 
country. 

Some years later, working in Nor- 
folk at a beautiful church, he felt the 
same affliction coming over him again. 
He felt resentful toward God, wanted 
to rebel against God’s command. But 
one morning he read the 24th verse 
of XI Mark: “Therefore I say unto 
you, what things soever you desire 
when ye pray, believe that ye receive 
them and ye shall have them.” He 
made, he said, a covenant with God, 
promising to work with all his 
strength if God would heal him. His 
prayer was answered instantly, he 
said. He felt well at once, and in a 
few weeks gained forty pounds. 

During his speech, the child evan- 
gelist sat in an attitude of prayer, and 
when he was done she hurried to the 
pulpit, falling on her knees. “Let 
us pray!” she cried. 


NTIL this moment, the meeting 
had been quiet, emotionally quiet, 
that is to say, but for the sharp excla- 
mations that burst up now and then 


when the child began her prayer, pas- 
sionate, shaking, one saw at last the en- 
chantment that was upon her. She 
sobbed and wept, begging her God to 
come down among the assembled peo- 
le. 

; As she cried out, there were sobs 








from the crowd on the benches. But} 








and moans from the bowed heads, and 
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For Permanent Guests 
of “Discreet. Taste 


575 Park Avenue 


corner 63rd Street 
Wood burning fireplaces 


Proximity to everywhere 
and facility for everything. 
The management of this 
ultra-modern apartment 
hotel provides you with 
personal maid service 
and excellent restaurant 
under ownership man- 
agement tO insure your 
absolute convenience and 
facility for entertainment. 
Each suite, with spacious 
living rooms measuring 
16x25 feet, has ample 
closet room, a serving 
pantry with automatic re- 
frigeration and circulating 
ice water. 


RESERVATIONS NOW 
Booklet on Request 


Representative on Premises 


RENTING AGENTS: 


Douglas] jJliman & [p..Inc. 
15 kast 49th Street 
Telephone Plaza 9200 
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one saw that tears were streaming 
down many faces. 

“Oh, Jesus, Jesus, Jesus!” she 
pleaded. And over all that church 
there grew an atmosphere of almost 
unendurable melancholy. The sad- 
ness and the helplessness of all these 
supplicating souls was a thing that be- 
came palpable. 

“Come and fill me now!” she 
moaned. “Breathe upon me, Holy 
Spirit!” 

The place was caught in the hyp- 
notism of impotence. Just outside the 
door was the bright sunshine and the 
moving street, but within these people 
seemed as if they were caught in a 
nightmare. Devils were pursuing 
them, and they could not lift a hand. 
The more bitterly the child cried out, 
the deeper grew the anguish among 
her listeners, and when at last she was 
done, spent, weak, coughing again, it 
seemed as if some baleful creature had 
been moving among these men and 
women, scourging them with a whip. 
They tottered to their feet. 


io THE sunshine again, one’s mem- 
ory of the depressing spectacle 
grew less vivid. Just across the street 
was the house in which Dot King was 
murdered. Along the sidewalk, boys 
were selling the tabloids, with the 
latest news from Peaches Browning. 
In a few moments, the business of liv- 
ing had become once more amusing. 

—Morris Markey 


The enforcement officers admit that 
they are still baffled by the denatured 
alcohol problem. Every time they put 
in a new deadly poison some fiend in 
human form discovers a way to take 
it out. People must be made to realize 
that the commandment has_ been 
amended to read: “Thou shalt not 
still.” 


Silite, or metallic glass, comes from 
the fertile brain of C. E. Ogden, presi- 
dent of the Kodel Radio Corporation. 
Working in his laboratory with minerals 
and alloys, he finally turned to silicon, 
which withstands practically all chemical 
action.—From Radio Company's Pros- 
pectus. 

Words fail us in passing on this 
startling information. At first over- 
come upon reading of Mr. Ogden’s 
transparent brain, where even now 
men must be at work with pick and 
shovel, we took to our bed when we 








realized that, beside Mr. Ogden, Lot’s 
wife was a mere chemical infant. 
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EISEMANN 


THE RADIO OF AMERICA’S FINEST HOMES 
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ALWAYS FIRST IN SOCIAL PRESTIGE 
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Now at prices everyone can afford 


FREED-EISEMANN OFFERS REVOLUTIONARY 
RADIO IMPROVEMENTS AT NEW LOW PRICES 


BOO reste ter 


9 5 and up for 
console sets 


Prices slightly higher in Canada and West of the Rockies 


| fh tte throughout the Jand—in the 
homes of the leaders of finance, society 
and the arts—you will find the rreep-E1se- 
MANN. It was selected by government experts 
and purchased by the Navy for installation 
on the President's yacht, the Mayflower. 


Now, after two years of planning and ex- 

periment, we are able to announce FREED- 

ANN quality unchanged—but at new, low 
pricts that have amazed the radio public. 


Think of it! Sets made with the same 
micrometer precision; the same devotion to 
high technical ideals, for which Frreep- 
EISEMANN is famous, now priced as low as $60. 


And this year, rrEED-gIsEMANN embodies 
revolutionary radio improvements : Complete 
metal shielding from outside interference. 
One tuning control instead of three. Steel 
Chassis construction. Superb cabinets. All 
sets can be run from house current ~7ith 
FREED-EISEMANN Power units. 

No wonder that within a week after the 
New FREED-EISEMANN Was announced, our 
vast, new plant had to go into full production 
in order to meet the overwhelming demand. 

Shown above, Model 40*—C40, Price $155. 

You may have a demonstration without obli- 
gation, and pay on corvenient terms. 





FREED-EISEMANN RADIO 


* Licensed under the Latour Patents — Freed-Eisemann Building, Brooklyn, New Y ork 
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RINCETON 
in the fall with 
the New Jersey foliage in all 
its fury; with the sunshine of mid- 
October streaking the ivy upon those 
gray stone buildings below Nassau 
Hall; with Jigger, that irrepressible 
colored man, he of the Gret-Your- 
Winninc - PEa- 
NUTS, who always 
greets you at the 
corner of Washing- 
ton Road; with 
those luxurious 
clubs along Pros- 
pect Avenue dis- 
gorging their lun- 
cheon guests onto 
trim lawns and wide 
porches; with the 
crowds of 
graduates 
and pretty 
girls, of un- 
dergraduates 
and pretty 
girls pouring 
down to the 
Stadium, the 
sounds of the “Jungle 
Song” penetrating through 
the trees as the band 
draws near—all this 
makes a spectacle which, 
once you have witnessed it, is never 
forgotten. It is a perfect setting for 
that greatest of all American amateur 
sports, intercollegiate football. It fur- 
nishes an ensemble hard to beat. 
And so—unfortunately for one 
whose football allegiance lies to the 
east of Grand Central Station—is the 
Princeton eleven hard to beat. Un- 
beaten in their big games last season, 


THE 
HUDDL¥© 


THE 





SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


NAVY DOWNS PRINCETON 


unbeaten they were this year until the 
Navy weighed anchors from the 


banks of the Severn and invaded the 
Jungle to win one of the few games 
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of football they have ever taken from 
the Tiger, and incidentally to hand 
Princeton its first defeat since Mr. 
Tryon of Colgate ran wild up and 
down this field almost a year ago to 
a day. But it is a little too soon to 
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count Princeton out 
of the hunt merely 
because of this one setback. 
For the game was a much closer 
affair than the score—27 to 13— 
testified. You might judge from the 
score that the game was in the nature 
of a rout; actually it was nothing of 
the sort. The Navy scored a field 
goal in the first quarter when their 
attack was halted at the twenty-five 
yard line. Then followed a desultory 
exchange of kicks without much re- 
sult, when suddenly Hamilton of the 
Navy got off a beautiful forward pass 
to Lloyd at left end which was good 
for a thirty- 
yard gain. It 
was first down 
on the twenty- 
eight yard 
line, with a 
touchdown 
needed to 
make the 
game safe for 
the sailors. So they went 
right ahead and got it. 
The way those thirty 
yards were covered was 
significant of the Navy 
attack. Their gains were 
neither long nor spectacu- 
lar; they were short but consistent. In 
the battle of the lines, that battle 
which was won so completely and de- 
cisively by the older and more experi- 
enced one, class told early in the game. 
There was a surge and a heave to the 
Navy forwards that was irresistible. 
Holes were opened up through which 
the entire Naval Academy could have 
passed in review. Ransford and 
Schuber and then Ransford again had 
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no difficulty in taking the ball across 
with short gains varying from five to 
ten yards at a clip. This made the 
score 9-0 for the Navy, and a few 
minutes later, when Hamilton kicked 
the goal, it was 10-0. 

Ten to nothing. Apparently that 
meant the game was on ice. What it 
really meant was that the Tiger was 
only just aroused. You could sense 
the fight and fury of the Princeton 
eleven when Strubing took the next 
kickoff forty-five yards, almost get- 
ting clear of the entire Navy eleven. 
And once aroused there was no stop- 
ping the beast from the Jungle. With 
six minutes of the half left to play, 
Nassau had yet to make a first down. 
But how those first downs did come in 
the next six minutes. A pass from 
Baruch to Strubing brought the first 
one. Still another pass, made in the 
same manner and with the same play- 
ers on each end, put the ball well 
down in Navy territory. Substitutes 
began to come running across the field 
with upstretched hands in an attempt 
to break up the Princeton attack. All 
to no avail. Stopped cold through the 
line, Strubing and Bridges and Baruch 
carried the ball to the fifteen-yard 
mark with passes. And then on the 
next play Baruch, Princeton’s sopho- 
more back, shot a lovely pass to his 
classmate, Strubing, who stepped over 
the line for Nassau’s first score of the 
afternoon. 

Well might the Tiger rejoice, well 
might the Princeton stands chant the 
“Jungle Song” as the teams lined up, 
for you could see that their eleven had 
found itself and having tasted blood, 
would strike home for another score. 
A Navy fumble was recovered by one 
of those alert Orange and Black ends; 
Moeser, Weekes and Stinson—they 
were easily the best part of the Prince- 
ton line. Then Strubing put his for- 
wardpassing attack on once more. 
With fine headwork, after a pass to 
the right had succeeded, he completely 
crossed the Navy eleven by throwing 
the ball to the left into Moeser’s wait- 
ing arms. ‘Their second touchdown 
came on the next play, a typical piece 
of the way Princeton follows the ball. 
Baruch shot a pass over the goal line 
to Stinson. It was knocked down and 
so was he; but he kept his head and 
caught the ball in a sitting position. 
And so the half ended with the score 
13-10 for the Tiger. 

Up to this point Princeton has dis- 
closed an indifferent line from tackle 
to tackle supported by three first-class 
ends, a backfield which even without 
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Slagle was well balanced, offensively 
and defensively. ‘The Baruch-Strub- 
ing combination was effective, Strub- 
ing catching passes when almost stand- 
ing on his head. Bridges was a tower 
of strength on the defense. The 
Navy’s line was superb, playing to- 
gether with a cohesion that bespoke 
much and careful drilling. Their 
backfield was inferior to the line on 
offense; and most of the time failed 
to diagnose the Princeton passing 
game. So they came on the field to 
start the second half; the radio an- 
nouncer at my side telling his cohorts 
that: 

““The—er—er—er—the Princeton 
stands—er—er—er—are now cheer- 
ing in honor of that great tradition— 
er—er—er—the Princeton football 
team—” 

This seemed a little heartless, with 
the score 13-10 in favor of the Tiger; 
but once the second half began there 
was a new story to tell. Goodge and 
Caldwell, fresh backs, had taken the 
places of Ransford and Hamilton for 
the Navy. Behind that magnificent 
line they began to move irresistibly 
ahead; short gains stabbing the Tiger 
line and wearing it down with each 
play. Now it was time for Princeton 
to throw in substitutes to bolster up 
their forward wall; Howe took over 
center from Bartell Darby, after tak- 
ing a terrific pounding, gave way to 
Meislahn, and Gable went in for Nor- 
man in the backfield. But the Navy 
line had too much stuff. A far weak- 


Te 
TACKLED BY MOESE 


a 7? 





er backfield than one composed of 
Goodge, Caldwell and Schuber would 
have scored that touchdown. On the 
final play Caldwell shot past Strubing 
under the goal posts with such force 
that the Princetonian could not even 
tackle him. Score: Navy 17, Prince- 
ton 13. 

Then once again Princeton opened 
up with those passes; once again 
Baruch attempted to shoot the ball to 
Strubing. But now the situation was 
different. The Princeton line, in- 
stead of being fresh, was weary; it 
couldn’t hold up against the pounding 
it was and had been receiving. Con- 
sequently the Navy forwards were 
able to get in and harry the passer; 
frequently he was forced to throw the 
ball without definitely locating the re- 
ceiver. With the obvious result that 
the pass either went astray or into the 
hands of a Navy back. The tide had 
turned against old Nassau. Fight, fight 
for every yard they might and did; 
struggle against those ripping plunges 
of the fresh Navy backs as best they 
could, the game turned definitely 
against them. In ten minutes another 
touchdown was chalked up for the 
Navy; a field goal followed it a few 
minutes later, Score: Navy 27, 
Princeton 10, “The Tiger was beaten 
for the first time this year. 

Yes, Princeton was beaten. 
it is early. Do not count Princeton 
out of it. The hunting season for 
the Tiger is not finished yet. 

—Joun R. Tunis 


But 
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FOOTBALL 


Yale Finds Itself A gainst 
Dartmouth 


ALE took, 

last week-end, 
one of the biggest 
hurdles in the 
football world, 
and took it so im- 
pressively that the 
future of the Elis 
seems to be more rosy than it has been 
for some time. The victory over Dart- 
mouth emphasized, I think, at once the 
best and the worst features of the pres- 
ent Eli system. There was an attack 
that was modern to the last degree, led 



















She doesn’t fear the dentist 


Wise men and women go to the dentist at 
least twice a year for a thorough mouth in- 
spection. They don’t put off the dental ap- 
pointment until forced to seck relief from pain 
and the dentist has to hurt. If you see your 
dentist in time he can keep your teeth and 
gums healthy and may prevent serious illness. 





by probably one of the best field gen- 
erals on the field today. There was a 
defense that was up to the old Yale 
standard of the slashing-through type. 
There was better than fair kicking on 
tap; that, and passing by Noble, and 
there were resources in the way of 
material that fitted in with the old 
Eli tradition. Practically throughout 
the game in which Yale disposed of 
the Dartmouth eleven there was a plan 
of campaign too often absent from 
the Eli scheme of things—chance- 
taking at times and still without the 
loss of the prestige of the old Yale 
football individualism. The Blue es- 
tablished, even in the first period, the 
superiority of attack, established it so 
thoroughly that one felt from start 
to finish that Bunnell’s team would 
come through to victory. Both of- 
fensively and defensively, Yale made 
so much of the guard positions, 
equipped as the team was with Stur- 
hahn, perhaps the best guard in the 
East, and Charlesworth, rapidly being 
brought along into just about the same 
class, that it was necessary for Dart- 
mouth to swing out off the the tackles. 

Dartmouth did swing out off the 
tackles, and did it effectively with the 
old criss-cross play that dates back to 
the time when Pa Corbin was wont 
to coach school teams. It was the 
correct choice, without a doubt, against 
the type of end defense that Yale was 
putting on. As pointed out in this 
column hitherto, the Yale end defense 
has been changed somewhat more than 
a mite. If one could get these ends 
coming in fast on the running plays 
there was nothing better than the old 
criss-cross—not the crossbuck, as de- 
scribed by one of the volunteer Har- 
vard scouts—with which to work out 
a touchdown. The volunteer Harvard 

















Neglect punishes 


FOUR out of FIVE 


Failure to take a few simple precautions lets pyor- 
rhea. dread disease of the gums, become entrenched 
in the mouths of four out of five at forty, and 
many younger. according to dental statistics 


Start today to brush teeth and gums night and 
morning with Forhan's if you would be with the 
lucky who escape pyorrhea’s ravages Forhan’s 
firms the gums and eeps them pink and healthy 
It doesn't give this insidious mmfection chance to 
steal upon you 


If you have tender bleeding gums go to your 
dentist immediately for treatment and use For- 
han’s regularly The chances are your own den- 
tist will recommend it. It contains Forhan’s 
Pyorrhea Liquid dentists use to combat pyorrhea. 


Besides safeguarding your health, Forhan’s 1s 
a pleasant tasting dentifrice that gives the teeth 
perfect cleansing, and forestalls decay. 


Include Forhan’s in your daily hygiene for your 
health’s sake. Pyorrhea 1s no respecter of persons 
Four out of five is its grim count. At all drug- 
gists’, 35c and 6oc 1n tubes. 


Formula of R J Forban,D.D.S - Forhan Company, New York 
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—‘‘hecause you love nice things” 














OR women who go in for vigor- 

ous sports, here is an “Athletic” 
Union Suit! Designed with super- 
lative regard for proportions, it 
unites comfort and convenience 
with smartness! 


It is shorter than any other Union 
Suit, and—since one expects to be 
able to kick or bend, or fall into 
almost any position in sports—it is 
not open between the legs; and these 
are narrow—like boys’ track trunks. 


Just another evidence of the really 


inspired designing genius which is re- 
flected in any garment youchoose-in 


VAN RAALTE 
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scout was not quite accurate in the 
description of the play, but no doubt 
James L. Knox, who sat for perhaps 
the first time in his experience else- 


i|where than in the press stand, did 
} | catch it. 


Beside him sat Major Fred 
Moore, the Harvard graduate man- 
ager. Betwen the two there must have 
gone back to Cambridge a fairly ac- 
curate description of the type of play 
that both Dartmouth and Yale were 
putting on. I want to go on record 
right now as saying that I think the 
game of football will endure even 
with the old-time scouting system in 
action. It is valuable work on behalf 
of the institution involved, and is done 
these days quite in the open. 

Dartmouth passes on, after this de- 
feat, to the next engagement with the 
revised Harvard eleven. What will 
come of that game no one knows, but 
there seems to be a feeling that per- 
haps the Crimson will not fare so bad- 
ly. If, as seems to be the case, the 
Harvard coaching system is committed 
thoroughly to the Western football 
of the Zuppke brand, the defense will 
be slower to come up to scratch than 
the offense. In the meantime, other 
opponents of the Elis will have to 
watch a surging team that has yet to 
call upon its utmost resources. The 
Blue was really a team, on Saturday 
last, a balanced team with a versatile 
offense supported by a slashing de- 
fense. Since the days when the Yale 
people could push and pull, I have 
seldom seen a better sample of team 
effort. The hard battle with Georgia, 
and it was indeed something of a 
battle, was of greater value to the 
Blue than the easy games in which 
Dartmouth had indulged. The big 
Green eleven, equipped with first-class 
men, and redolent of prestige, had 
never before this season been obliged 
to meet a really hard and versatile 
attack. The team had suffered from 
an ability to hold the ball practically 
throughout the game. In the early 
games probably fewer than thirty plays 
had been thrown against it, whether 
of the line-running or forward-pass 
variety. This, I think, accounts to some 
extent for the rather sluggish play of 
Eddie Dooley, the Dartmouth quar- 
terback, whose judgment of play was 
almost as bad as his kicking. Dooley, 
usually a most workmanlike player, 
was anything but his once All-America 
self. 

He was at his very best when it 
seemed necessary to take desperate 
measures. He never had the complete 
mastery of offense and defense that 
caught the eye of the critics two years 
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ago. Yale’s victory came through the 
use of the forward pass, a use of that 
pass that was built up on a preliminary 
preparation that employed one of 
the strongest and best devised tackle 
plays in the country. That tackle 
play, with Noble, Kline, who this time 
was something of his old self, Bunnell 
and Foote, was turned on from the 
wide square formation that at one time 
was so great an asset in the Blue camp, 
was taken by Dr. Albert Sharpe to 
New Haven, Cornell and then re- 
adopted by the present system. Against 
Georgia, the week before, the pass was 
used to spread the Georgia defense. 
This time it was used as a follower of 
the smash on tackle. This same wide 
square was invented by no one knows 
who, .but it puts a front back on the 
flank of the defensive tackle, and the 
assignments of the two front members 
are sufficiently varied so that it served 
to carry a Cornell team through to 
victory under Sharpe against the 
Haughton system when it was at its 
height with Ned Mahan ia action. 
Granted the efficacy of that tackle 
play, the pressure is on the defensive 
back, and there is something like an 
even chance to realize on the start of 
the defensive wing back, coming up 
to support his tackle. It is noticeable, 
since Major Prichard has taken charge 
of the passing, that the Yale aerials go 
a bit wide, outside the defensive back, 
that they are built on the flaws in de- 
fense of the wing back. It may be 
that that was the reason why the Elis 
threw away chances to pile up three 
points in order to break the tie, when 
they believed that a touchdown could 
be worked out via the forward-pass 
and consequent touchdown route. It 
may be for that reason that when the 
Yale people found their line could 
shut off the Dartmouth tackles that 
they persisted in the pass throughout 
the game, believing that it would 
yield the winning touchdown. There 
persists, however, the feeling that the 
Elis should take three points when the 
score is a tie. Genius does otherwise, 
of course, but three points are three 
points, and a manifestly superior 
eleven, I think, should take them first. 
In a word, Yale lost rosy chances for 
the whip hand at such times when the 
whip hand would have come in handy. 
Coming through from behind means 
one of two things—that the uphill 
battle must be accepted from lack of 
confidence, or must be fought against 
a better eleven. And Dartmouth was 
not a better eleven. Encouraging fea- 
tures of Yale’s play, with some of the 
hest men, Richards and Caldwell, for 












a A 


NESTLE CIRCULINE wave has 
all the charm ofa natural 
wave. Vet even the loveliest 

natural wave may droop for- 
lornly in cold weather... or 
become as tight as the proverbial 
Scotchman—in the rain. Only a 
NESTLE CIRCULINE wave is always 
just as you want it— always 
beautiful— always the wave that 


you chose in advance! 


THE secret is that Nestle Circuline places your hair 
into one of ten classes and prescribes just the treat- 
ment your particular class of hair requires. Once 
that is determined, three test curls—tight, loose 
and medium—will be made on your hair. And your 
entire head will be waved to match just the curl 
you prefer! 9 Frequent shampooing will only en- 
hance the soft loveliness of your Circuline Wave. 


C. NESTLE CO + 12 East 49th St. + New York City 


NESTLE 
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lasts the Life of the Hair 


MR. CHARLES NESTLE originated permanent waving in 1905 and has been 
responsible for every notable advancement. 
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OYHOOD'S game of Follow- 
the-Master is carried into man- 
hood with no diminution of the 
spirit of pursuit. 
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instance, out of action due to too much 
scrimmage, were the great rally in the 
team, sense, and the leadership of Bun- 
nell. The fine little quarterback not 
only ran his team well, outside of the 
criticism for not taking three pretty 
sure points at a critical stage, but 
turned in some flashes of individual 
play that were well worth while. On 
one occasion he was within a yard of 
his own goal, backing up under a kick. 
The course of the ball and its bound 
called for his letting it go over the 
line. No one could have blamed him 
had he done so. However, he saw 
his chance, snapped up the leather, and 
came storming up the field close to 67 
yards for a new launching of the 
pretty and effective Yale attack. ‘That 
is an excellent sample of thinking on 
one’s feet. He can hardly be blamed 
for letting the ball go once on downs 
with a forward pass on the fourth. 
That pass and the one preceding it 
should have been good for a touch- 
down. The receivers seemed just to 
be a little bit obsessed with the im- 
portance of their assignments. Yale 
missed more than one chance for a 
touchdown, and more than one chance 
for a field goal. But the power and 
versatility are there to a large degree, 
and the Blue, as usual, has a real line, 
even though Quarrier and Ryan were 
playing the tackles. 

There is little criticism to be made 
of Dartmouth with the exception of 
the failure of certain individuals to 
live up to their reputations. Poor 
kicking will wreck any team, and this 
poor kicking had a deal to do with the 
Dartmouth wreckage. Every advan- 
tage was taken of the ragged passing 
from the Yale centre, which is per- 
haps one of the most troublesome fea- 
tures of Yale’s game today. It was 
one McGunigle who turned the tide 
in the last quarter, a man who has 
been ineligible for some time, but good 
as he was, it was not so much his 
individual excellence as it was his fit- 
ting into a well devised passing system 
that came to the rescue of the Elis 
in their hour of peril. 


F ipesmny games came through 
about as expected. Columbia 
hardly should be discouraged over the 
smashing defeat by Ohio State, since 
the men from Columbus formed one 
of the best elevens that Dr. Wilce 
has turned out in many a year. Nor 
was the affair at Princeton much of 
a surprise. Both Army and Navy 
have strong teams in action this sea- 
son, well ahead of other elevens in 





preparation. —HERBERT REED 
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LO, THE POOR POLICEMEN 


Editors of THE New Yorker, 
New York City, 
Dear Forks: 

Why is it that you people don’t like 
us policemen? For some time I have 
wanted to write you about this as I 
consider it very unjust to be all the 
time antagonistic—I mean, picking on 
a certain kind of people. I am a traf- 
fic policeman and we are all good 
law abiding people and so, I say, why 
don’t you like us policemen? 

There have been little sneery, dirty 
cracks at us officers of the law, so to 
speak, ever since your magazine start- 
ed, but the worst came only a couple 
issues ago when you actually wished 
somebody would run over one of us. 
Really, is that nice? ‘It is persecu- 
tion, that is what it is, and I am sorry 
to see such spirit in your otherwise 
very cordial, pleasant magazine. 

Good night! We aren’t half as 
bad as moving picture ushers and sub- 
way guards. And do you wish for 
them to be murdered—for it would be 
homicide what you suggested. Yes, 
I know what you are thinking, “‘jus- 
tifiable homicide,” and you make me 
sick. It isn’t so! And you ought to 
be careful how you talk about people 
and condemn a whole class of people 
the way you have been doing. 

Well, I guess I better close, as the 
more I think about what you have 
been saying about us policemen the 
madder I get. No, I’m not mad, I’m 
just hurt, that’s all. I hate to think 
of anyone’s displaying such a vin- 
dictive spirit against a whole class of 
people. And you call yourselves 
Christians! Or do you? 

Yours respectfully, 
G. S. 


CONFINING PREDICAMENT 
OF A LADY 


Lost—Eyeglasses, 125th Park Ave- 
nue Station. Rosetta Blitz inside case: 
reward.—Local paper. 


Boy CLerK WaNntTED.—Want boy who 
has been through High School. Must have 
good habits, be neat and honest. Must be 
willing to work and handle silk and fer- 
tilizer. Want the boy that gets this job 
to be so proud of it until he can hardly 
sleep at night, though he must go to bed 
at night. We offer a job and not a 
position. Don’t apply unless you are 
rearing to go.—Gorr MeErcanTILE Co. 
—Alabama paper. 


P.S. You keep the job. 











Arthur Murray Announces 


the formation of a 


Dancing Club-Class 


HERE are a great many New Yorkers who 
wish to dance but do not care for the ex- 
pensive night clubs, nor do they wish to 

patronize ordinary dance halls. 


It is for the benefit of these New Yorkers that 
I am forming an exclusive Club-Class, the sort 
of place where one can come to dance, and inci- 
dentally learn the newest steps. 


In order that there may be no absolute begin- 
ners in this Club-Class, each member will be 
given, without charge, two private dancing lessons 
before attending the class. 


Beginning November 1st, the Club-Class will 
meet at 8:30 every Monday night for a period of 
three months. To the first fifty members, the 
charge for the three months, including the two 
private lessons, will be surprisingly low—less than 
half my usual charge. 


My large staff of teachers will be on hand to 
assist and dance with the members. 


We already have applications from more than 
a score of prominent people. To be among the 
first fifty members it will be necessary for you to 
call or ‘phone now for the first of the two prepar- 
atory private lessons to be given without a charge. 


Call before six and ask for Miss Jones. 


Arthur Murray 


7 East 43rd St. Vanderbilt 1773 
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6:30 A.M.: Late Fashions for Men, and— 


ONWIT TELLER, right on the 
flickering heels of Royalty’s 
entrance into America, has 

burst forth with copies of the ten hats 
made by Alix of Paris for Queen 
Marie of Roumania, and five hats 
made by this same house for the Prin- 
cess Ileana. Redfern’s gowns for the 
Queen’s wardrobe are also there. De- 
tails as to what they look like are not 
forthcoming at the time of writing, 
but gasps of speculation are heard 
everywhere as to what method of 
blackmail, gentle persuasion, or holdup 
was employed by the illustrious shop 
mentioned in order to get a Paris 
house to get anything done as fast as 
that for plain ornery folks. 


“AY Bouporr, now located amiably 
at 19 East Sixty-first Street in 
a cozy Spanish setting, is not merely 
a gift shop, as you might think when 
passing the window and _ beholding 
knicknacks, such as pearls, novelty 
boutonniéres, and odd purses strewn 
about casually. These are casual and 
incidental, though their number will 
be augmented at Christmas time. For 
this shop specializes in the type of 
sports clothes that are seen on the 
smartest participants in the outdoor 
life of resorts like Hot Springs, Bel- 
lair, and so on. The specialty is jersey 
sports dresses, embroidered in wool, 
silk, or metal thread just enough to 
give them an individual look, and yet 
not so much as to make them inap- 
propriate for the golf links. These 
are imported, of course, from the land 
where hand embroidery still is paid in 


francs. So are the 
knitted dresses _ this 
shop has on display, 
some machine-made, 
and some hand-made, 
done with designs 
worked into the knit- 
one-purl-one. They 
are most distinctive 
and appropriate for 
those who take their 
,, outdoors seriously. 


Est & Company, 

following fixedly 
its policy to provide 
our citizens with 
youthful, inexpensive, 
and wearable clothes 
with a sports tendency, has produced a 
knockout—the sports skirt that really 
and truly was a fashionable note at 
Biarritz and Le Touquet a month or 
so ago. It is of wool crépe, with very 
fine crystal pleating (this does not “sit 
out” as much as you would expect) 
giving the effect of a corduroy weave, 
so fine it is. With these (they come in 
several colors) are Best’s inevitable 
sweaters in three tone horizontal 
stripes to harmonize. Such a golf cos- 
tume you can’t imagine! Don’t ask! 
If you want to make a complete coup, 
of course, the new Descat hat, of felt 
fluted to give almost identically the 
same corduroy effect, is also to be 
found there. 





—8:30 A.M.: Early Fashions for Women 
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AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


Another golf or college costume, 
this time produced by the Glenconner 
that Best’s guards so jealously, consists 
of a straight, belted suéde jacket in 
soft colors and a skirt in a sort of 
tweed mixture to blend. 

The third item noted is evening 
shoes, modelled after Hellstern of 
Paris. ‘These are of gold or silver 
metal with a cotton thread back- 
ground. In two hours exactly these 
shoes may be dipped, the cotton tak- 
ing the color, the metal untarnished 
and gleaming, to match any frock. 
All this glory for fifteen dollars. 


A MONG the things noted at the 
night club openings — none of 
which, incidentally, have been marked 
by a preponderance of smart dresses— 
have been, first, the smartness of 
black in the dim light that pervades 
most of them; second, the continued 
presence of the robe de style. These 
have been worn right along, more, it 
must be confessed, at the theatrical 
gatherings of the Mayfair Club than 
anywhere. else, and are still much in 
evidence. 

Mary Walls, as usual, has a great 
assortment of them, most of them 
following the incorrigible Lanvin in 
cut and decoration. There are a 
great many taffetas, usually in pale 
pastel colors, with the accustomed 
tight bodice, quaint shoulder, and full 
skirt of last season. For the deep, 
rich colors and black, 
Miss Walls is in- 
clined to favor vel- 
vet. The line with a 
skirt short in front 
and long in back is 
not as much in evi- 
dence here as it was 
last season, however. 
Miss Walls also de- 
clines to follow Lan- 
vin too closely in the 
matter of devotion to 
black taffeta and sil- 
ver, a combination 
that the French de- 
signer bursts forth 
with regularity to 
the great delight of 
cheap manufacturers. 
She has followed 
Lanvin in the matter 
of crystal and pear] 








= 
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and strass medallions and the jewelled 
bowknot at the hip. And in intricate 
collars, and odd variations of the un- 
even hemline, and in amusing details 
of all sorts. ‘This style of dress is to 
be recommended for the slim young 
thing with rather narrow shoulders, 
or for one who rather tends to billow 
below a slim waist towards the hips, 
for it is both flattering to the wearer 
and an old-fashioned note of relief 
to the dance floor. —L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


Caprices Viennoises— 


Gifts and More Gifts 


AR BE it 

from me to as- 
sume that anyone 

/ Se on earth is really 
ae Wes going to do his 
Christmas shop- 
ping early. There 
have been too many agonized Decem- 
ber twenty-fourths in my own life 
for that. But, Christmas or no Christ- 
mas, you must have occasion to give 
gifts. And I am announcing again 
that Rena Rosenthal, at 520 Madison 
Avenue, is the gift shop de luxe for 
wedding presents, Christmas gifts, and 
kind donations to friends who, for one 
reason or another, have suddenly be- 
come dear to you. 

Everything in the place is modern. 
Most of it, alas! comes from Europe, 
American skyscraper genius not hav- 
ing yet descended to the small details 
of life. It may be so advanced that 
it has gone back to primitive naiveté 
of design; modern in its attention to 
the elaborate, old-fashioned, almost 
Victorian feeling; or modern in the 
Viennese sense, which’ merely means 
that every article looks as if the crea- 
tor had had a simply marvelous and 
amusing time with the idea. 

There are fantastic Viennese toys— 
prancing stags and noble hunters, 
Arabian Nights villages and humble 
huts, cut out of wood and gayly 
painted. There are prim little china 
peasant figures from Saxony for birth- 
day cakes, and odd wooden trifles to 
hold place cards. Wiener Werk- 
staette artificial flowers for the draw- 
ing room, that look like no flowers you 
ever saw, peer at gay sprigs made in 
France, where they apparently think 
that gold lamé grows on_ bushes. 
Decorative odd pottery in the shape of 
fantastic pigs and elephants and 
horses abounds. Cigarette boxes, 
pleated lamp shades that are just a 
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On 
J 
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pvr night something big is 
going on in town and every 
night at these events Best’s 
formal clothes lend a great deal 
of the atmosphere. Everything 
you need for dining or dancing 
is here and at prices to fit every 
New Yorker’s purse. 


Che frock illustrated is a 
Goupy model of silk net 


beautifully copied. In 
black, pink or green—59.50 


est & Co. 


Fifth Avenue at 35th St.—N. Y. 
Paris Palm Beach London 
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““BAYARD”—she speaks to the 
Blasé Boy in the Background, 
who is taking her to supper 
after the theater. “Marie 
Earle’s New Salon has most 
adorable balconies, and lights 
and mirrors; marvelous tap- 
estries; a romantic old chest; 
the most soothing treatment; 
the most wonderful creams— 


I SHALL NEVER WASH 
MY FACE AGAIN” 


“What!” says Bayard, the 
Blasé, with a surprised look. 
For Dora is a Debutante and 
the Perfect Prom Girl. 


Come to Marie Earle’s New 
Salon—experience this de- 
lightful “facial”—find how 
lovely your complexion can 
be. . . . The exquisite Marie 
Earle preparations are for sale 
at the smart shops on the Ave- 
nue and throughout the coun- 
try. Send for Booklet Y1. 


é 
c 
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Established Paris 1910 
659 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
At Fifty-second Street 








little different, and all kinds of toys 
lurk everywhere to tempt you. 

More serious in subject matter, but 
no less whimsically handled, are the 
Madonnas done by Frau Zweybriick 
and the youthful pupils of her school 
in Vienna. 

These things are brightly col- 
ored, drawn with a primitive sim- 
plicity of line, and utterly charming. 
Some are painted, quite simply, on 
paper—others, more elaborate, are 
composed of pieces of paper, colored 
and then waxed, applied on a back- 
ground of tulle over silver. It sounds 
dreadful, but it is fascinating. 

Outstanding, also, are trays of mod- 
ern pewter, a very shiny metal, with 
staccato designs in outline hammered 
into them. And there are ashtrays of 
all sizes and all kinds, also from 
Vienna, if my memory does not fail 
me. 

These are of metal finished with en- 
amel—so that they are neither break- 
able nor burnable and yet give the ap- 
pearance of china. Odd designs in 
rich colors, depicting nothing in par- 
ticular, embellish them. 

Switzerland puts in a rare modern 
oar with some lamps of carved wood, 
either silvered or plain, showing one 
rustic scene or another. Cabinets of 
wood, painted in a modernized version 
of Swiss heraldic designs, are also in 
evidence for Moddom’s handkerchiefs, 
gloves, or what have you. I could tell 
you about a great many more things, 
but, by this time, you must be on your 
way up there. So enough of this. 


ap laig MEYER’s window, beam- 
ing at 402 Madison Avenue, is 
distinguished by antique jewelry, dis- 
tributed on black velvet panels ar- 
ranged like a dressing-table mirror. 
This gift shop is retaining its knick- 
knacks, such as cigarette holders, and 
its small decorative pieces of furniture, 
but is putting most of the em- 
phasis at present on antique jewels 
which, I am solemnly assured, are in 
for a great vogue. Amethysts particu- 
larly, partly in view of Chanel’s devo- 
tion to a dull, pastelly purple, are much 
in demand. 

And besides all these, there are 
turquoises, opals for those who are not 
superstitious, and East Indian semi- 
precious stones, such as satsuma, ro- 
draz, ivory, and so on, to make their 
contribution to a mode that demands 
color harmony in everything. There 
is also a great deal of the real antique 
jewelry that has been copied or has in- 
spired so many of the things shown by 
the shops, consisting of rows and rows 
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A Distinction 
and a Difference 





BETWEEN a bouquet made in 

Paris and one made elsewhere 
there is a distinction beyond for- 
mula—a distinction due to a fine 
difference in Paris methods of hand- 
ling and treatment, 


This distinction is a characteristic 
of Gabilla perfumes—they are un- 
mistakably made in Paris. 


All Gabilla perfumes are obtainable 
frcm department stores and special- 
ty shops of high standing in New 
York, with the exception of Verge 
Folle and Folle Passion, which are 
made exclusively for The Grande 
Maison de Blanc, Fifth Avenue. 


Paris 


Fleur du Jour 
Mon Cheri 
Moda 
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of gold or silver chain held together 
by a large clasp of some kind. 


—L. L. 


AS TO MEN 


Schedule for Sartorial 
Sapients 





OME recent re- 

marks of mine 
concerning hunting 
kit have brought a 
barrage of questions 
about my ears. As 
a number of the in- 
quires demand 
technical advice I 
have passed the well- 


Ais 
known buck to Mr. 
Bernard Weather- 


ill, one of the best known sporting 
tailors either in this country or abroad, 
who gracefully co-operates in submit- 
ting the following list of sartorial re- 
quirements for horsemen. 

HuntTiInG; HUNTER CLASSES 

(SHow), ETC. 

Scarlet (pink) hunt frock, or cut- 
away, with self, or distinctive hunt 
collar. 

Post boy waistcoat: Canary, plain or 
checked Tattersall vesting. 

White Breeches: +Bedford cord, 
cavalry twill, whipcord of washing 
Cantoon or heavy drill. 

Black or Oxford gray Melton or 
whipcord hunt frock or cutaway. 

Post boy waistcoat: White ground 
with black overcheck. 

Breeches: As with scarlet. 

FoRMAL ParK WEAR oR SEMI- 

FormMAL HunrtTING 

Dark cubbing coat or riding lounge: 
There are several suitable dark ma- 
terials, the most popular being Indian 
whipcord. 

Waistcoat: Self color or contrast- 
ing, Tattersall. 

Breeches: Self color, or contrasting, 
Bedford cord, or cavalry twill. 

Example I.—Oxford gray In- 
dian whipcord coat; self or black 
and white checked waistcoat; and 
red brown cavalry twill breeches. 
(The color of boots enter into the 
scheme here; with this combination, 
black should be worn.) 

Example II.—Coat as above, or 
in brown or blue, self or contrast- 
ing waistcoat, and fawn cavalry 
twill or Bedford cord breeches. 
(Boots can be either black or 
brown. ) 

INFORMAL WEAR 
Riding Lounge: In tweed, Shet- 
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Superior im all Adjuncts 
which complete a 
Fur Creation. 

“It pays to buy 
where you buy in safety” 


AJAECKEL & CO. 


Gurriers 6xclusively 
Fifth Ave. Bet.35~36 Sts., New York 
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eauliful eyes 


“without that 
made up look, 


nit ANY women are 
not as beautiful as 
they can be — they neglect 
to enhance the beauty of 
their eyes. Now, there is no 
longer any reason for this 
neglect _ for Rimmel’s 
Cosmetique, used by Parisi- 
ennes for many,many years, 


gives the eyes new beauty— 


quickly and safely. 


Applied lightly to lashes 
and brows, it adds the final 
touch to facial beauty. And 


without that unwanted 


“ » 
made-up appearance. 


Rimmel’s is easily applied 
and absolutely non-injuri- 
ous to lashes and brows. 


Make the “Rimmel Test” 


tonight —— for yourself 
the immediate improvement 


in your beauty. 


Obtainable at toilet-goods counters 
of drug and department stores. 


RIMMEES 


ye Cos mucliGane cA 
for beautifying 
lashes and brows 


MADE IN FRANCE 


Scales & Lisner, Inc., American Agents, New York 








test tonight! 


Apply Rimmel’s to 
brow and upper and 
lower lashes of one 
eye. Compare this 
eye with the o:her. 


Notice how much 


\ l\ more beautiful it is! 
\ ’ < 





land, Scotch, etc. (Care should be 
given to weight.) 

Breeches: Fawn, brown or gray, to 
tone or contrast, in cavalry twill or 
Bedford cord. 

If I may presume to add a few 
words, black calf boots, brown topped, 
are worn with pink; black calf boots 
with black patent leather tops with 
black; and brown leather boots with 
informal riding kit. Jodhpores may 
be substituted for boots and breeches in 
the case of informal costumes, al- 
though they are so much in vogue with 
grooms and professionals that my own 
preference is for the latter. However, 
you pay your money and, presumably, 
you take your choice. 

Although all of Mr. Weatherill’s 
coats and breeches are manufactured 
in England you may order them from 
his New York showrooms at 557 Fifth 
Avenue. Hand-sewn breeches—and 
very good, too—are fifty-five dollars. 
Hunting coats cost from one hundred 
and fifteen dollars up, while less for- 
mal riding coats run in the neighbor- 
hood of eighty dollars. 


NOTICED at Brooks Brothers a 

smart English gabardine raincoat, 
priced at sixty-five dollars, which im- 
pressed me as being a valuable addition 
to any wardrobe. It is cut with raglan 
sleeves and may be worn as an ordi- 
nary—or rather an extraordinary— 
topcoat in fair weather. Extremely 
handy, I should say, for spring and 
autumn motoring or to throw over a 
dinner jacket in mild weather. 


M:* AtLan MCAFEE, whose cus- 
tom-made boots and shoes are 
handled by Saks Fifth Avenue, is now 
in town and may be seen, any day, on 
the sixth floor of that establishment. 
I have written before of the stock 
model McAfee shoe which is priced, 
reasonably, at eighteen dollars. Of 
his made-to-measure shoe I can only 
add that it, also, at thirty-five dollars, 
is by no means an extravagance. It 
seems to me that to be properly shod 
is the most important step—no pun 
intended—in being well turned out. 
Custom-made shoes not only last in- 
definitely but maintain their smart ap- 
pearance until the bitter end. If you 
can afford the initial outlay I assure 
you that you will find the upkeep vir- 
tually negligible. Mr. McAfee’s prod- 
uct, I may add, compares favorably 
with any I have seen. 


RENCH, SHRINER & URNER of- 
fer, as a practical novelty, com- 
bination golf-and-walking shoes at 
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Broadway anv 33rd Street. 


Thousands of feet measuring the 
rounds between Gacy’s, Simbel’s and 
Maks’s. Follow any of the many pairs 
of Penn-Delphias and they will con- 
sistently lead you to the counter 
where the finest things are sold. 
STYLE NOTE 
TH more plain, serious and 
dignified models are daily 
regaining favor. 


Featuring the narrow heel 
and high arch. 








BOOT SHOPS 
Two New York Stores 


515 Madison Ave. 31 West 50th St. 
at 53rd St. bet. 5th and 6th 








us 
BEDDING 


has become a tradition in _ EST. 

the “best families.” Your 1828 

grandparents, and probably your 
great-grandparents were owners of 
Hall beds, since we have been bed- 
ding specialists for over 90 years. 
Write or call today for your copy 
of “‘Hidden Sources of Refresh- 
ing Sleep,” a complete guide to 
proper bedding selection. 























25 W.45%St. 
New York. 
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thirteen-fifty. The spikes unscrew, 
leaving holes into which small brass 
pegs are inserted, thus rendering the 
sole level. For the occasional golfer 
who is sufficiently methodical not to 
misplace pegs, or spikes or both, I can 
recommend them. —BowLerR 


IN AND ABOUT THE 
HOUSE 


Lights, Lamps, Lanterns 
—Ornaments 


HERE has 
thate xtra 
hour gone? 

Perhaps into 
the mysterious day 
which, upon cross- 
ing the Equator, is 
lost without being 
missed. In any case, during the time 
of year when we most need daylight 
we do not save it. To figure out why 
we need to turn on a light at four- 
thirty in October, when only a short 
month ago we could dine at seven- 
thirty by the light of a cigarette, pre- 
sents a mathematical problem too con- 
fused for my understanding. Pos- 
sibly the manufacturers of electric fix- 
tures have something to do with it. 
There are enough of them to bring 
about any change in the progression of 
hours they might see fit. 

At One Park Avenue (a much 
disputed address) the Art Lamp Man- 
ufacturing Company have comman- 
deered “thirty-two thousand square 
feet of show space” with “forty- 
seven windows on Park Avenue,” and, 
calling themselves the Almco Gal- 
leries, have issued engraved invitations 
to the New York dealers and decora- 
tors to come and inspect lamps. They 
seem to have collected at least thirty- 
two thousand of them, one to every 
square foot. The scholar can burn the 
midnight watts under thick dark green 
or black shades that are placed on 
simply finished, solidly balanced desk 
lamps. 

Dressing-table lights of delicate- 
ly wrought gilded iron and _por- 
celain flowers, with fluttering, flatter- 
ing draperies (one cannot call them 
shades) of chiffon and silk are at the 
disposal of the less serious. Floor 
lamps for bridge-players and novel- 
readers abound. It would be diffi- 
cult to traverse those thirty-two thou- 
sand square feet without finding at 
least one lamp to serve your purpose 
or lighten the burden of your purpose- 


lessness. 
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A CASUAL ASPECT AND A FINE FOREIGN 


WEAVE, MUCH RELISHED BY THE NEW YORKER 
VERSED IN THE ART OF DRESS, CONTRIBUTE 
MOST EFFECTIVELY TO THE CHARM OF THE 
LIGHTWEIGHT OVER-GARMENT SKETCHED. 
FIFTY-FIVE DOLLARS 
AND MORE 
READY-TO-PUT-ON 
TAILORED AT FASHION PARK 





FIFTH AVENUE AT FORTY-SIXTH STREET 
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Only strong clean looking hair vs healthy 


Is your hair 
vigorous, healthy 
and abundant? 


[ ANDEUrF and thinning hair are 
danger signals! Unchecked, they 
lead relentlessly to baldness. 


Yet you can correct these ills by this 
simple treatment: 

EVERY MORNING moisten hair and 
scalp generously with Ed. Pinaud’s Eau 
de Quinine. Then with firm fingers, vig- 
orously move the scalp in every direc- 
tion, working the tonic thoroughly into 
every inch of it. Brush your hair while 
moist —it will lie smoothly just the way 
you want it. 


Your scalp tingles with new health and 
vigor! Dandruff infection is destroyed. 
Invigorated scalp circulation feeds the 
hair to new growth. 

Get Ed. Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine 
today at any drug or department store. 
Look for the signature of Ed. Pinaud 
on each bottle. Pinaud Incorporated, 
90 Fifth Avenue, New York—sole dis- 
tributors for Parfumerie Ed. Pinaud, 
Paris. 











a YOU fail, try G. E. Walter at 
157 East Forty-fourth Street. 
Here is a comparatively small collec- 
tion, but of great distinction. Particu- 
larly successful are the wall-brackets. 
A small oval of black glass has an urn 
engraved in gold as a central design, 
and holds two electric candles on 
slender, curved stems. A shell of 
mirrored glass forms an effective 
background to reflect the light of an- 
other. A gilded eagle supporting two 
brass cups of light in engraved glass 
globes could solve the problem of 
lighting a Colonial dining-room. Here 
the very popular star-lanterns can be 
found made of brilliant blue glass. 
The prices are from $35 to $55. 

This firm has also developed one 
of those fascinating compositions 
which claim all the beauties and ad- 
vantages of wood and iron, plus a few 
important virtues all its own. It is 
called Duretta. It can be used for 
panels in walls, doors and ceilings. 
Grilles, balustrades and mantelpieces 
can be made of it. It can be carved, 
stained, painted and gilded. Hur- 
ricanes and earthquakes cannot harm 
it. All these virtues it in truth con- 
tains.. It costs less than wood. It 
should. 

Americans have a genius for these 
fabrications. American architects 
avail themselves of it with success. 
The use of Compo-ornament in place 
of wood for interior architecture has 
become wide-spread. Manufacturers 
of it have been tempted into inventing 
further devices for outwitting natural 
processes, and have produced composi- 
tion stone, iron and marble for ex- 
terior architecture as well. Many of 
these are excellent. Of course this 
saves the trees. The quarries are not 
emptied so soon. ‘There remains 
plenty of iron for bridges and ships. 
Yet, however skilful the deception, 
it does not smell like wood or wear 
down softly like stone. No amount of 
surface polishing can give it the deep 
gleam of marble and it will never 
rust with quite the same grace as iron. 
However, it does cost less. 


beeen & Company, who make 
architectural and decorative orna- 
ments, could build you a house in 
which nothing, outside or in, would be 
what it seemed; and yet it could be of 
durability and variety of surface that 
would defy a casual inspection and 
surprise a careful scrutiny. Their 
catalogue reads like poetry: 
“Moldings for cornices, ceilings and 
walls, 
Bands, borders, soffits and beadings. 

















“Came the 
Dawn—” 


4 

4 

4 

4 

? 

4 

4 

4 

4 

. . . ‘ 

_And with it the realiza {i 
tion that some movies are : 
decidedly dull. You don’t |i 
buy books blindfold—why {fg 
go to a movie you know ‘ 
nothing about ? 4 
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If you have a copy of 
Photoplay, you need never 
see a dull picture. 


Each month this scintil- 
lating magazine of the screen 
gives you tabloid reviews 
of every film for the past 
six months, and in addition 
enlightening reviews of cur- 
rent attractions. 


PHOTOPLAY 
MAGAZINE 


James R. Quix: Editor 
November issue 
TODAY 
At All Newsstands 
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Secure 


EXCLUSIVENESS 


ON THE 


OURTH FLOOR 


= way shoes are fitted 
here insures all the style 
and comfort it is possible to 
secure in fine footwear. It y 
may be hard to get here yy 
but it is well worth ZB 


any trouble ZY. 
2 Ze 


J Van UREN Brown 


INC. 






—— 


assis V3 
S/T 
ARCH PRESERVER SHOES EXCLUSIVELY 
JAEGER BLDG. at 48thSt. 


590 FiFTH AVE., N.Y.C. 


S “* Sane 
LETRAS a 
PASS 
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Grotesques, caryatides, festoons and 
heads, 

Rosettes, center-pieces for ceilings.” 
The monotony and lack of distinction 
so conspicuous in the box-like rooms 
that are packed side by side to form an 
apartment, can be relieved by such 
architectural embellishments as these 
and at small cost. 


T 331 East Fifty-fifth Street 

Mark Tobey has established him- 

self for the winter. He is one of the 

rare artists possessed of great talents 

for the actual decoration of a house, 

as well as for painting pictures on can- 
vas. 

He has designed some very divert- 
ing door knockers in nickel, bronze 
and iron. He has painted a radio- 
set and loud-speaker, emphasizing 
its innate decorative features rather 
than concealing them. He has trans- 
formed a pair of ordinary window- 
blinds by covering them with a cosmic 
abstraction of suns and moons paint- 
ed in brilliant hues with Japanese 
inks. 

He has made a superb Spanish tap- 
estry by painting an elegant lady and 
her gallant courtier on a piece of 
monk’s cloth. 

He is a boon to decorators and 
‘an important addition to the small 
group of artists who work with them, 
such as Robert Locher, Claggett Wil- 
son and Gardner Hale. 

—Reparp LEIRUM 


DOWN TOWN LYRICS 


NEW YORK’s OWN 


People go traveling down the bay 
To places excitingly far away, 
And none of them ever proposes to 
stay 
Near Trinity Place and Thames 
Street. 


The Lido, the Tuileries, Deauville, 
the Strand— 
Picturesque names make a pic- 
turesque land; 
Travel is easy to understand 
At Trinity Place and Thames Street. 


People come traveling home again, 
Wiser (and all of them poorer) 
men, 
And some of them ask why they did 
it, when 
There’s Trinity Place and Thames 
Street! 
—BurkeE Boyce 





“Deposit These Checks in 
My Guaranty Account 


ANY of the business and professional men of 


57 


>] 


the 


uptown section keep their personal, as well as their 
business, accounts at this Office. They have found that 
they can be sure of courteous and intelligent service at 
all times. They know that they have at their disposal 
capable assistance in many of the vexing financial problems 


that come up from day to day. 


They know, also, that they can command, when- 
ever need arises, at home or abroad, modern and complete 


banking and trust facilities. 


We invite you to consider this office for your bank account 


fifth Avenue Office 


Guaranty Trust Company 


of New York 


Fifth Avenue and 44th Street 
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“Why do ya roll 


those eyes?” 


HE thought it was a question, 

and answered. That’s how she 
lost him. Any really up-to-date 
young person would have known 
he was only singing the jolly song 
Ben Bernie has just immortalized 
for Brunswick. 


These new records 
just released this week 


**Why do yaroll those eyes?” ... “I’dloveto 
meet that old sweetheart of mine’’— fox trots, 
with vocal chorus—played by Ben Bernie 
and His Hotel Roosevelt Orchestra. 3303 


“*Anyicetoday,lady?” ... “Sheknowsher 
onions’’— fox trots with vocal chorus— 
played by Ben Selvin and hisorchestra. 3301 


*“OOgel, oogel, o0”’ (The Monkey Song). . . 
“The Vulgar Boatman”—two rare songs 
sung by the Yacht Club Boys. 3269 


“Madame Butterfly— Un bel di Vedremo” 
Some day he'llcome) (Act II) Puccini—in 
Italian. . .“*Faust—Air des Bijoux” (Jewel 
Song) (Act III) Gounod—in French— by 
Edith Mason (soprano) and orchestra. 50080 


Variations on the theme of “A dark night” 
. . ‘The Wanderer’ ‘A Gypsy Fantasy)— 
played by the A & P Gypsies under direc- 
tion of Harry Horlick. 3118 


‘*There’s a new star in heaven tonight” sung 


by Frank Munnin memoryofValentino... 
and “Farewell” sung by Allen McQuae. 3300 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


SO 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
**‘Light-Ray’’ records 
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MUSICAL 
(EVENTS 


A Tenor Comes and Goes 
—Hallelujah!—Lassoo- 
ing Songs—Early Ivories 


STUDY of 

phonograph 
record catalogues, 
encompassing about 
two decades, 
aroused in us curios- 
ity about a Spanish 
tenor named Antonio Paoli. We never 
heard one of the gentleman’s disks, 
but we were properly impressed when 
a complete version of “I Pagliacci” 
on a ton of wax was announced in 
two editions, the one a popular priced 
affair, the other an exclusive offering 
with the role of Canto sung by this 
same Paoli. Why, we wondered, had 
a tenor whose records were as ex- 
pensive as Caruso’s never sung in our 
neighborhood? Inquiries revealed lit- 
tle. Perhaps, some hinted, i/ divo de- 
manded excessive emoluments; per- 
haps, like Battistini, he feared the ad- 
venture of the ocean. Years passed, 
and whenever tenors were discussed 
we mentioned Paoli, only to be an- 
swered with ignorant shrugs. And 
after a while, this interesting person 
whose records were not merely costly 
but almost unobtainable, became only 
a name in memory, along with San- 
dow Mertes, Jack Chesbro, Johnny 
Kling and other favorites of the time. 


Yet, we reckoned without Fortune 
Gallo, who, on the closing night of his 
San Carlo season, introduced, with lit- 
tle heralding, as Otello in Verdi’s 
opera our man of mystery, Antonio 
Paoli. The choristers smeared the 
opening chant, and then out of the 
darkness emerged a shining sword and 
a set of glittering teeth. Otello, not 
only a Moor but an almost invisible 
blackamoor, had returned from the 
wars in the thunder and the rain to 
sing the cruelly high forte recitativo 
with which the durable Tamagno of 
a time before ours was reputed to have 
torn the galleries from opera houses. 

Paoli was here but his voice was 
elsewhere. All that could be heard 
was the remnant of tenor tones that 
must have been thrilling in days when 
phonograph records were a greater 
drain on the purse. A little later, we 





saw Paoli in the flesh—no negligible 
amount of it—singing the long duo 
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Che 
Panag 





ELECT your favorite record... 

a symphony by the immortal 

Beethoven, a toe-tingling 
jazz by modern syncopators. Put 
it on the new Panatrope—turn 
on the current and... listen! 


Can you believe yourears? You 
wonder. Such clarity... such un- 
believable likeness to the real, 
so full of the soul that is music. 


The marvelous adaption of elec- 
tricity, a new scientific principle 
in sound reproduction outstands 
the Panatrope from the talking 
machine of yesterday. 

It is today’s achievement—the 
greatest acoustical advance since 
Pan first played on his reed pipes. 
Re-creation rather than repro- 
duction. 


Hear how the Panatrope dra- 
matizes sound to its utmost 
beauty of expression —at the 
Fifth Avenue 


TERMS IF DESIRED 


Salon 


668 FIFTH AVENUE 
at 53 rd Street- 
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with Desdemona. Here was the style 
of the “Verissimi,” the grand manner 
—and a tenor struggling heroically to 
bring back a quality which years and 
a constant flinging of upper B’s and 
C’s had taken away. There was sym- 
pathetic applause for the veteran at the 
curtain, although a few lizards hissed. 
In the second act, Otello made one 
last effort to bring back the past with 
the famous “Farewell,” but the past 
was history, and none knew it better 
than the gallant old singer who bowed 
almost apologetically to the handclaps. 
And at the close of the long scene with 
Iago (excellently done by Vicente 
Ballester), Antonio Paoli stepped 
deprecatingly before the curtains, in- 
dicating with a sad smile that the ova- 
tion belonged not to him but to his 
younger colleague. 

“Otello” was a poor conclusion for 
the San Carlo season and only the hard 
labor of Maestro Peroni averted a 
rout, but in it was probably the last 
appearance here of a man whose voice 
must once have been great—the wreck 
of it was ample proof of its former 
metal—and who bowed out with a 
kindly hand extended to his successors. 
And this department takes pleasure in 
bestowing at least one genuine “bravo” 
on a singer who came here a genera- 
tion too late, who strove bravely, if 
hopelessly, to recover a lost glory and 
who made his exit like a gentleman. 


Ce hallelujah is not™enough for 
the Hallelujah Quartet which 
crept into the Town Hall on a pro- 
gram of American folk music under 
the auspices of the National Music 
League a few days ago. These four 
colored singers are, from many points 
of view, the best quartet of its kind 
that we ever have heard. They sing 
like a string ensemble or possibly a 
saxophone choir, softly and silkily, and 
their diction is magnificent. The short 
group which they contributed to the 
program was not sufficient to test their 
abilities, but it was enough to demon- 
strate that the Hallelujah Quartet is 
an important addition to our musical 
life. Don’t miss them! 


O* THE same program we had 
our first hearing of David Daca, 
the cowboy tenor, who spent most 
of his Sunday evenings last year sing- 
ing everything from ballads to Robert 
Franz programs for Village habitués. 
This Daca is rather professionally 
Texan, but his unnecessary affectation 
of chaps and the rest of the properties 
does not conceal his skill in doing a 








365 to 1! 


OOK at what date you will on the calendar 
pad! The odds are 365 to 1 that it is 
your wife’s birthday; 365 to 1 that it’s her 


anniversary. 


There are some 12,000,000 human beings 
within the earshot of New York and every 
day more than 30,000 of them are having 
birthdays—30,000 more are having anniver- 
saries. You may correct the arithmetic, but 
you cannot improve upon our suggestion to 
come to Ovington’s for the gift! 


OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue, Inc.” 
Fifth Avenue at 39th Street 
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Whueruer it be a matter of 
a simple corsage for milady or 
an elaborate setting for a for- 
mal dinner, TOTTY’S can 
always be relied upon to pro- 
duce something just a bit more 
distinctive—just a bit more 
individual—than the ordinary 
flower shop—as many town- 
wise New Yorkers have al- 
ready discovered. 





Fresh Flowers 

4 East 53rd Street, New York 
Plaza 9720-3249-3250 

Greenhouses at Madison, N J. 






















FRANKLIN 
[Suede — how decidedly chic it is 
This graceful shoe of brown suede 
has iridescent patent’ straps and heel 
—the slender straps over the instep 
being caught with a tiny metal 
buckle. It also comes in patent 
trimmed with iridescent gun metal. 


$18.50 


He 
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SHIRTS 


AS FINE AS DOBBS HATS | 


‘Ready-to-slip-on Shirts . . made 
in the Dobbs manner can be 


found only at Dobbs! - Dobbs Shirts are an innovation. Custom 


cut and hand made throughout. No finer Shirt making is possible. 


Models for every occasion ... made from Exclusive LR chi e Materials! | 


620 - FIFTH AVENUE: 244 
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RECOMMEND 


Uicuna Wool Mufflers 
in Subdued Tartans 








ERY soft, wide and 

long, for warm com- 
fort on cold days; they 
appear well with top coat 
or ulster. The checked 
pattern is small in various 
tones of greys, blues and 
browns. $10.00. 
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great deal with a limited allotment of 
voice. To hear him intoning “Hell in 
Texas,” a ditty which features pro- 
fanity and other colloquialisms some- 
what uncommon in concert audi- 
toriums, is worth five minutes of any- 
body’s time. However, Mr. Daca 
ought to dispense with piano accom- 
paniments for his native airs. They 
would sound much better with guitar 
strummings, for which suggestion 
there is no tax. 


NE OF the early pianists of the 

season was George Liebling, who 
confined his efforts to his own 
compositions with an excursion into 
Schubert’s “Wanderer” Fantasie. Is 
it sacrilege to suggest that only 
professional pianists enjoy this windy 
error of a great composer? Mr. 
Liebling played it as well as it 
deserved to be performed, or better, 
but we hope that it goes into retire- 
ment until 1987. The Liebling com- 
positions, which ranged from a violin 
sonata in which Joseph Coleman par- 
ticipated to a “Toccata Americana,” 
dedicated to Otto H. Kahn, were ami- 
able works, easy to hear. The au- 
dience obviously enjoyed the diver- 
sions of Mr. Liebling, and the whole 
affair had a charmingly intimate mise- 
en-scéne. By the way, is there a strike 
of piano tuners? ‘The treble of the 
concert grand of the evening cried 
out for some gentle tuner’s ministra- 
tions. 


ATER in the week came Ernest 

Hutcheson, a hard pianist to re- 
view, for the reason that he rarely does 
anything wrong. Mr. Hutcheson’s un- 
demonstrative demeanor tends to make 
careless attendants forget that he has 
amazing keyboard mastery and that he 
plays everything just about as the com- 
poser meant it to sound. Almost every 
pianist is a specialist or an interpreter 
nowadays, but Mr. Hutcheson is just 
a musician, wherein he differs from 
most of his fellows. 


POPULAR MUSIC 


Triple Time, Solitude 
__and Vamping 


ALTZES are 







ma) coming back 
yo M\ viciously, the vogue 
MMMM) probably being at- 
Teme Ten Pf tributable to Irving 


sl SE EWS Berlin, who now 
adds to “Al! 
Alone,” “You Forgot to Remember” 
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and “At Peace with the World,” a 
three-four bit called “Because I Love 
You,” which combines the best fea- 
tures of its predecessors. Which is 
to say that if you don’t like it, you’d 
better sell your radio. A dramatic 
waltz with terribly serious lyrics is 
“Tonight You Belong To Me,” and 
another intense whirl is “My Heart 
Is Calling,” composed by Paul Gartin, 
a newcomer of marked melodic tal- 
ents. 

As for fox-trots: 

I Founp a New Basy. This baby 
begins in minor, a foundling, but a 
good dancing tune. 

Hucs aAnp Kissgs. 
from the “Vanities,” 
its modulations, 

I Don’r Minp Bernc Att ALone. 
A breath of “Floradora,” but with a 
fetching contemporary lilt. 

I’m Lonety Wirnout You. An- 
other lyric dedicated to solitude. The 
melody is unusually well built. 

SustE’s Fetter. Something new 
in lyrics and a pleasant air to carry 
them. 

SWEET SOUTHERN BrEEzE. Guess 
what he wants the breeze to do. You 
win! But the tune is a breeze, too, 
which is something else. 

Wuo Are You Vampinc To- 
NIGHT? F. P. A. please copy title. 
And any songwriter who wants a hit 
can copy the music. —R.A.S. 


Another hit 
and notable for 


DOWNTOWN LYRICS 


BATTERY PARK 


At the end of the town, where the 
ships come in, 
South of the Bowling Green, 
There are places to walk, 
And places to talk, 
And steamers for Coney, 
And hawkers that hawk, 
And children, with mothers be- 
tween. 


At Battery Park, where the tide runs 
past, 
And no one cares about time, 
There are chances to play, 
And chances to pay; 
You can snooze on the grass, 
Or else you can stay 
And peek at the moon for a dime. 
—BurkeE Boyce 


Blend Coffee, 45c. If you drink this 


you will never drink any more coffee.— 


Local paper. 
These persuasive writers! 
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He drinks two cups 


of Coffee every night 
..and sleeps like a log / 


HE had given up coffee years ago— 
when he first began losing sleep 
—when his doctor told him that the 
drug caffein was poisoning his system 
as it poisons thousands of others. 

Then he tried substitutes, but 
finally, reluctantly, he realized that 
coffee cannot be imitated—that no 
substitute can take its place. 

Now this man has gone back to 
coffee—real coffee. And though he 
drinks two cups of it every night at 
dinner, he gets eight hours of restful 
sleep. He drinks Sanka Coffee! 

Imagine a cup of the most delicious 
coffee you've ever tasted, made from 
the choicest coffee berries —but with 
97 per cent bf the caffein content re- 
moved. Thats Sanka! And Sanka is 
all coffee. No part of the actual meat 
or flavor of the berry has been re- 
moved. No other substance has been 
added. Only the caffein content has 
been extracted. And caffein is the 
only element in coffee that could pos- 
sibly injure your health. Doctors 


yy (OFFEE SAVES 


everywhere recommend Sanka for 
those whocannot drink ordinary coffee. 

By Sanka’s exclusive method, the 
caffein is removed from the berry be- 
fore the roasting process. In this way 
the flavor of the coffee is preserved so 
perfectly that an expert can detect no 
difference. 


Make the test yourself! 


If you think that you can tell the 
slightest difference between Sanka 
Coffee and the same blend without 
caffein removed, there's an easy way 
to find out. Mail the coupon below, 
with ten cents for mailing expenses. 
Two small cans of coffee will be sent 
you, marked simply as “A” and ““B.” 
One can will contain Sanka Coffee. 
The other will contain the same blend 
of coffee, with caffein. A week later, 
after you've had plenty of time to 
compare the two, we'll tell you which 
is which. We'll guarantee that you 
can't detect the slightest difference in 
taste or aroma. 


Sanka Coffee Corporation, Dept. YR-2 


301 Madisen Ave., New York City 

Gentlemen: Find enclosed ten cents for which you 
are to send me two cans—one containing Sanka 
Coffee, the other containing the same kind of coffee 
without the caffein removed. 
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—may not think of them again 


all day. 


Fair enough, too,—for if a man’s 
clothes recall themselves to him every 
little while during the day, for any 
reason, that’s a sour day. : 

It must begin as far back as somebody’s 
judgment and skill in weaving, and must 
progress surely through every step of cut- 
ting, tailoring and final nice measuring with 
the tape. 





Always a good bit better at Best’s. 


BEST & CO., Fifth Avenue at 35th Street 
The 35th Street Entrance Adjoins Express Elevator 
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JOHNSTON A RPHY 
—— SHOE 


DIsTINCTIVELY DIFFERENT 


The enviable reputation for exclu- 
siveness of design, quality leathers, 
and superior workmanship, has won 
for Whitehouse’ & Hardy Shoes a 
popularity that is well-deserved. 


The Bo-Lo, illustrated, is our heavi- 
est Brogue model. Made in black or 
tan Scotch Grain, and with English 
gum rubber soles for Golf. 

Our customers may order by mail, 

as we have sizes on record. When 


ordering, state top line of numbers 
in your Whitehouse ©& Hardy Shoes. 





Exclusive Lasts and Patterns 
Designed and Sold Only by OW.GH.1922 


WHITEHOUSE & HARDY 


BROADWAY ar 40™ STREET 144 WEST 42” STREET 
METROPOLITAN OpERA House BLDG. KNICKERBOCKER BUILDING 


84 BROADWAY~-AT WALL STREET 












































THE NEW YORKER 


TABLES 


ax THE first place this 

is going to be a good- 
natured column, and, I 
trust, will lay to rest all 
those rumors about my 
being an ill-natured and 
critical brat who never 
likes anything. In the 
second, it is going to show 
my powers of endurance, 
and my tendency to wake 
up around midnight, a 
tendency that, I am told, is a 
sign of pernicious anemia. With 
which introduction, I will now an- 
nounce that the Mirador, after storms, 
strife, rumors officially denied, and 
general hurly-burly, is open for the 
winter and will undoubtedly again be 
the gathering place for hordes and 
hordes of those mystic beings known 
as “the smartest people in town.” 

The first night, five hundred people 
stormed into a long low room seating 
two hundred comfortably. Ten min- 
utes were required for a laborious pas- 
sage from your table to the dance floor, 
in which space of time approximately 
twenty-seven people were compelled 
to arise, stand on one foot, and raise 
their chairs over their heads to make 
space for your rash sortie. Sixty-five 
minutes it took our amiable waiter to 
come from the kitchen to our table 
with ice. So you see, it was a very, 
very chic occasion and everybody had 
a wonderful time. 

One warning I must communicate 
to the feminine readers of this column. 
The Mirador is dimly lighted, with 
a sort of golden glow, and the curtuins 
are a dark red. Evening dresses in 
pastel shades—and they were in the 
majority—lose character completely in 
those surroundings. Black, dazzling 
white, or brilliant colors show up the 
best. Likewise, the make-up should be 
definite. 

To resume—Maurice was there in 
all his glory, which glory was largely 
contributed by a blue, very highly 
double-breasted dinner coat that stag- 
gered all males and sent them abashed 
into the night in their conventional 
black. As to this gentleman, I must 
admit I went there prepared to jeer, 
and what did he do but behave ex- 
ceedingly well. He did no skating 
step; he did no college boy imitations; 
he made no speeches of rebuke to the 
assembled throngs; and he did not 
once look at his partner as if he want- 
ed to break her neck. Instead, he and 
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FOR TWO 


Eleanora (who looked, 
for my vantage point at 
least, like a cross between 
Leonora Hughes and 
Frances Williams and 
danced very nicely) burst 
forth with a waltz, a 
ballroom version of the 
Black Bottom, and a re- 
fined Charleston. This, 
for Maurice, who has 
clung stubbornly for 
years to the smooth effortless type of 
dancing, is news. 

The best thing about the evening, 
however, was the introduction of the 
Canaro orchestra from Paris—that 
tango singing band that will either 
remind you of the Other Florida in 
France, or start a new romantic mem- 
ory. This band played frequently, al- 
ternating with the jazz orchestra, dur- 
ing that period when just sufficient 
people had departed after the enter- 
tainment to make things comfortable. 
Before this, however, Maurice had 
risen alone and demonstrated three ab- 
solutely simple tango steps that a chil 
could do, adapted to the crowded- 
dance-floor conditions of today. I only 
hope that, during the winter, he can 
eliminate forever the prevalent idea 
that the tango is an intricate exhibition 
dance requiring years of study. He 
succeeded with his first audience, for 
the tango that followed his lesson 
brought more people to the floor than 
at any other time in my remembrance. 

The couvert, to set your mind at 
rest, is five dollars. This includes a 
dab of supper. For a while feeling ran 
high when it was discovered that, 
through an error, my glass of milk 
was to cost one dollar. I had just put 
this down to a plot of those nasty wet 
Democrats to make milk so bad and so 
expensive that we simply would have 
to take to Scotch whisky, when a 
waiter ran up hastily to announce that 
milk was included in Mirador cou- 
verts too. Ginger ale is extra. So 
let not your hearts be troubled, it’s 
not so bad after all. 


T THE Montmartre, entertain- 
ment is now in force for the 
winter—an entertainment made nota- 
ble by one Betty Delaune, a cunning 
little chit from the Riviera or some- 
where, and her partner Fred. These 
did eccentric dancing. Miller and 
Farrel, two amiable singers with gui- 
tars who can be heard in every corner 


Important Gossip on 


Park Avenue 


Yes, it is really true—the 
exciting news about a certain 
awfully smart beauty salon 
on East 52nd Street...more 
treatment rooms at Primrose 
House! Each one, of course, 
with its own specially trained 
gtaduate nurse. 


And the stately grand- 
mothers of the Social Reg- 
ister are just as thrilled as 
their debutante granddaugh- 
ters. For in spite of one 
friend after another sending 
one friend after another, 
Primrose House still insists 
that every patron have per- 
fect service . . . the most 
convenient hour and her 
favorite nurse. 


And naturally the Primrose 
House creams and lotions, 
powders and rouges, are 


considered quite indispen- 
sable to the well-appointed 
dressing table . . . each one 
subtly, skilfully compounded 
by specialists in the skin and 
its needs. 


Certain exclusive shops all 
over the country carry Prim- 
rose House preparations. If, 
however, you live outside of 
New York and there is no 
Primrose dealer in your 
town just send us a cheque 
or money order. In New 
York, Brooklyn and Newark 
Primrose House _prepara- 
tions are carried by the fol- 
lowing shops: 

B. Altman & Co., Franklin 
Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, 
James McCreery & Co. , Russek’s, 
Saks & Co., Stern Brothers, John 
Wanamaker, Pennsylvania 


Drug Co., L. Bamberger. 


cA fascinating little booklet, ‘‘Here Dwells Youth,’’ tells you 
how to apply Primrose House preparations for the intelligent 
and rational care of your skin, to kelp you look your loveliest. 






e Howse. 


3 EAST 52° STREET-NEW YORK 
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Original Frocks 


from our own 
Little Paris Atelier 


Exclusive new models that 
bring the intrinsic spirit of 
the French mode only pos- 
sible when designed and hand 
made in Paris. 


Seventy-five Dollars 
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See. 
| the mystery of- 
strange lands with 


the sophistication PARFUMS de 


of the gle y 


Rue de la Poix. 

AMBRE INDIEN is a fascinatingly strange odeur—for chameleon- 
like, it seems to change its delicate nuances te conform to 
and enbance one's individual and personal charm. 

Andrée Carver 
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of the room, are present; and a new 
acrobatic dancing team from abroad, 
named Ly Estra and Fred, brought the 
audience to its feet with something 
closely resembling a refined cheer. 

The best thing about the evening, 
however, was the sight of Coleman, 
bobbing around enthusiastically on his 
piano-stool, receiving the delighted 
salutations of the grinning couples that 
pranced by. Say what you will, no- 
body can produce music that makes 
you want to dance more than Cole- 
man. 

And his reunion with Charlie has 
brought back the country club at- 
mosphere of the place. For there is 
no question about it, clubs may come 
and clubs may go, one place will have 
a rage and then another, but there 
are numbers and numbers of people 
who never feel completely at home 
anywhere as they do at the Mont- 
martre. I am one of them. And there 
is a catch in my throat, due probably 
to a bad cold, as I write this thrilling 
paragraph. 


AST week, I mentioned the Black 
Bottom as an exhibition dance. 
At the Montmartre, every time the 
piece was played there occurred—on 
the part of the cliéntéle—enthusiastic 
stamping, in a triple, quadruple, or six- 
ruple (is there such a word? ) beat at 
the end of the music phrases. There 
was no attempt at any more detailed 
version of the dance, but if the 
Charleston brings buildings down, this 
practice must be stopped. And at once. 
Incidentally, there is a wild rumor that 
this dance originated in the levées of 
New Orleans. This is pure nonsense. 
Anyone who beheld, during the last 
game of the World’s Series, the vision 
of Herb Pennock shuffling his feet in 
the dirt and winding up in his casual 
way will know that the origin was 
nowhere else in the world than on the 
baseball pitcher’s mound. 


* YOU still have strength to bear 
it, I also herald the winter open- 
ing of the Villa Venice. I have been 
there to lunch. It is wholly delight- 
ful. Some tense Hungarian gentlemen 
—those who play in the “Countess 
Maritza”—play classic tunes without 
that mournful monotony, alternated 
with bursts of squeaky frenzy, that 
characterizes most classic restaurant 
orchestras. The place is quiet and rest- 
ful. It also has class. 

At night, the Villa Venice attracts 
those people who dress for the theatre, 
like to dance a little before going 
home, and simply will never compre- 
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hend the reason for a couvert. There 
are more of these than you would 
think. 

There are also thousands of charm- 
ing people who think of a night 
club as a hectic, bewildering melée, 
and these are advised to go there. The 
couvert is one dollar. Evening dress 
is required. The atmosphere is cultured 
and the music good. As added attrac- 
tions, a nice pair of young people 
named George Chiles and Madeleine 
Northway go neatly through a few 
moments of ballroom dancing. All 
in all, most satisfactory. 


Ts B. and G. sandwich shop, on 
Fifty-ninth Street just west of 
Madison Avenue, is a rather amusing 
place to have your three o’clock break- 
fast. 

I announce this before a strenu- 
ous three days of going to bed before 
midnight. It is a de luxe lunch coun- 
ter, the de luxe element being supplied 
by the black marble counter and the 
fact that the stools are of wicker with 
tiny backs. ‘Taxi drivers and mem- 
bers of the elegantsia twirl merrily on 
them. 


HE blonde who is running around 
with delusions that she is Lipstick 
will deceive no more people. I am six 
feet six, have red curls hanging down 
my back, and lisp. —LipstIck 


WHY | LIKE NEW YORK 


Because, a friend of mine, who 
should have known better, bet that he 
could sell fifty-cent pieces at ‘Times 
Square for a quarter and lost. 

Because, not long ago a couple of 
enterprising realtors actually acquired 
$5,000 by selling the information 
booth in the Grand Central Station to 
a Greek for a fruit-stand. 

—E. G. P. 


Because, I believe that I have dis- 
covered the headquarters of the Inter- 
national Association of Lily Gilders, at 
the corner of Madison Avenue and 
Sixty-first Street, where he who strolls 
may read this sign on the window of 
a shop: “Noboru Kondo—Decorator 
of Natural Plants.” —E. T. Conroy 


Because, when the telephone opera- 
tor repeated my number the other 
day, and I absent-mindedly answered 
“Qui” she sweetly replied “Merci”! 

—P. L. Hove 
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An easier, better way 
to drape a 
series of windows 


fe new Keneco Window Series Curtain Rod 
has hinged brackets that make it easy to 
drape a series of windows as neatly as one 
window. All seétions of the rod are straight and 
rigid when the brackets are in place. And they 
work as well in bay windows as they do on 
windows in a straight line. 


This new rod is made in single, double and 
triple styles, extending from 64 inches to 172 
inches for three windows and from 56 inches 
to 146 inches for two windows. 


All Keneco Curtain Rods have satin smooth 
surfaces, in brass or white enamel finish that is 
rustproof, stainproof and weatherproof. You'll 
find them at most stores that sell draperies, in 
sizes and styles for every kind of window. 


KENECO 


CURTAIN Rops 


Send for “WINDOW MAGIC” 
‘By Eruet Davis SEAL 
10c will bring you a copy of this helpful 
book on color harmony, good taste in feb- 
ric and how to make draperies ac home. 
eAddress KENNEY MFG. CO. 
643 Wellington Ave., Auburn, I. I. 




















KENECO RODS FOR EVERY WINDOW 
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A Picayune Fee 
For an Excellent Service 


UST a telephone call or a visit to McBride’s when 

you want good seats for the play, and you know in 
advance what it costs—our trifling fee of fifty cents is 
added to the price of the tickets. 

Today, tomorrow, next week or next winter, it is 
only fifty cents, and never a penny more. 


3900 LACkawanna 


McBRIDE’S 


THEATRE TICKETS 
208 West 42nd Street 


15 convenient branches all over town 









HAND Hid 




















Rev_Hor Mama: “Leaping sea 
lions, here’s where I ditch the 
freckles!” 
Flapper friend: “Me too, kid, 
they're burning me up!” 
(Secrets of Natural Loveliness finds 





out charge to perfect ladies—at 
Lord & Taylor's, Franklin 
Simon's, James McCreery’s, 
Stern Bros.,’ and elsewhere, 
or by writing 


Cori, 


its way north of 65.) 
The little booklet served with- 
| 
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ST clothing advertising 

isan avalanche of adjectives. 

All we have to say is this: Here 

you can buy a good suit for $34.50 
to $42.50. 








CLOTHES 
37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


The Cinema Turns to 
Faust—Recital of a 
Week of Mediocrity 


AST week at 

the George M. 
Cohan theatre, D. 
W. Griffith demon- 
strated that he has 
learned a few 
things. The les- 
sons of “Variety” have been making 
themselves apparent in more than one 
movie of late, and in “The Sorrows 
of Satan” they again show up. For 
an individualist of Mr. Griffith’s long 
standing to take advantage of them is 
indeed admirable. He has employed 
angles, shade and shadow, and other 
devices in a manner that produces mo- 
ments quite effective pictorially. 

For the story, which is attributed 
to Marie Corelli, not so much can be 
said, and I fear it would bore you. 
It is over-long and repetitious, and 
without the slightest trace of suspense. 
There are those that find it an alle- 
gory, the well known battle between 
the flesh and the devil, and, because 
of that, hail it with loud cries. Dram- 
atic allegories are older and duller 
than time and are consequently en- 
dowed with an unusual dignity, but 
I see no reason why they should free 
themselves of originality, or any of 
the mechanical ingenuities of story- 
telling, and rely on their dignity alone. 

“The Sorrows of Satan” tells of 
an unsuccessful young author who, 
lured by Adolphe Menjou as a high- 
hatted devil, leaves the little girl he 
was about to marry and goes among 
the more wicked delights of the world. 
Eventually he goes back to the girl 
and she wins him away from Satan. 

Ricardo Cortez is good as the hero; 
Carol Dempster, in spite of a bit too 
much Griffithian fluttering, is attrac- 
tive as the heroine; and Menjou is 
not quite as delightful as usual as 
Satan. Lya de Putti is a not very 
alluring vampire with the most extra- 
ordinary walk ever seen on any screen. 





M ICHAEL ARLEN’s tale “The Ace 
of Cads” is at the Rivoli. 
Buried on paper under his style it was 
vaguely plausible as a story, but on the 
screen it is silly and highly improbable. 
It takes much too long building up, 
and the inevitable happy ending is 
tacked on. It is of a man who, 
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THEATRE GUILD PRODUCTIONS 
WERFEL’S STIRRING DRAMA 


JUAREZ § MAXIMILIAN 


with the Theatre Guild Acting Co. 


GUILD 1..W.,52 St. Evgs. 8:30 


Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 2:30 


At Mrs. Beam’s 


with Lynn Fontanne, Jean Cadell, 
Reginald Mason, Helen Westiey, Henry 
Travers and others. 


GARRICK 83.W.,35 St. Evs. 8:30 


Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2:30 


The Most Amazing Showin 
ARNE the history of the Screen! 
W VITAPHONE 


THEATRE with Mischa Elman, 
B’way & 52 Giovanni Martinelli, 
Every Seat a@ Good Seat Anna Case, The Metro- 
litan a Chorus, 
Mat. 50c. to $1.00 ew YorkPhilharmonic 
Sat. &' Sen. Mat, Siete $1.59 Orchestra with 
at. un. at. ° - 
Sat. & Sun. Eve. 75c. to $2.00 Hadley and JOHN 


Piss Tes. BARRYMORE 
Twice Daily, 2:30 8:30 im DON JUAN 























Direction LEO BRECHER 


Madison 
Ave nue 
594 Street 


Sun. & Mon. Oct. 24 and 2s—LIONEL BARRY- 
MORE in “THE BELLS — Tues. and Wed., 
Oct. 26 and 27: GILDA GRAY in “ALOMA OF 
THE SOUTH SEAS"—Thurs. and Fri., Oct. 28 
and 29 -HAROLD LLOYD in “FOR HEAVEN'S 
SAKE™—Sat., Oct. 30th: JETTA GOUDAL in 
“HER MANO-WAR.” 





**Smart New York's Favorite Movie"’ 








—e “THERE YOU ARE” with 


Oct. 30, 31, Nov. 1; “VARIETY* 
with Emil Jannings; 


Nov. 2,3 ‘ 
Nov. 4, 5: “DIPLOMACY” with 
Blanche Sweet 

Nov. 6, 7, 8: DOUGLAS FAIR- 
BANKS io“THE BLACK PIRATE” 


Nov. 9 and 10: “PARADISE” with 
Milton Sills. 


HORACE LIVERIGHT presents 
THEODORE DREISER'S 


An American Tragedy 


Dramatized by PATRICK KEARNEY 


LONGACR THEA., 48th St. West of B'way 


Eves. 8:30 Mats. Wed. and Sat. 

COMEDY THEATRE. gist St. East of Broadway 
Evenings 8:30 Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 

HORACE LIVERIGHT presents 


PAUL ROBESON in 
BLACK BOY 


By Jim Tully & Frank Dazey. Staged by David 
Burton. Settings by Yellenti. 




























A Star-Spangled Wow! 
RICHARD HERNDON'S BELMONT REVUE 


“AMERICANA” 


by J. P. McEVOY with LEW BRICE, ROY ATWELL 
**Cleverest revue in town’’—Rathbun, Sun 


Thea., 48th St. E. of B’y. Eves. 8. 
BELMONT Mittinets THURS. & SAT. 2.30 


THE LION TAMER 


A Satirical Comedy by ALFRED SAVOIR 
The First Play of the Season at 
The Neighborhood Playhouse 


466 Grand Street Telephone Drydock 7516 
Every Eve. (Ex. Mon.) at 8:30 Matinee Sat. at 2:30 





MOss’ C AM EO &B'WAY 
FILM ARTS GUILD Presents 
D. W. GRIFFITH 


FILM REPERTOIRE 
Sunday, Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, 
October 24th, 25th, 26th, 27th 


“THE BIRTH of a NATION” 


The Immortal Epic Of The Screen 
with LILLIAN GISH, H. B. WALTHALL, 
MAE MARSH and WALLACE REID. 
THURSDAY, FRIDAY AND SATURDAY 
October 28th, 29th, 30th 
BROKEN BLOsSOMS 


ith 
LILLIAN GISH & RICHARD BARTHELMESS 








PW EMPIRE Theatre, B'way, goth St. Eves. 830 


Mats. Wednesday and Sat. at 2:30 


CAPTIVE 


Edouard Bourdet’s World Triumph, with 
HELEN MENKEN BASIL RATHBONE A 


“SURE FIRE’’—N. Y. Times. 


ses, LOWELL SHERMAN 


“THE WOMAN DISPUTED” 
Evs. 8:30 


BINS 
FORREST Mat” Wed. and Sat. at 2:30 
THEATRE, West 42nd St. Eves. 7.30 
LYRIC Matinees ‘Wednesday & Sat. 2.30 


Absolutely the Funniest Musical Show in the His- 
tory of the American Theatre. 


CLARK & McCULLOUGH 


“THE RAMBLERS "RMSE 


SAXON 


“Crowd yelled, howled, screamed, rocked and dou- 
bled up."*—Graphic. 


BROCK PEMBERTON PRESENTS 


LOOSE ANKLES 


A New Comedy by Sam Janney 
THE HOME LIFE OF THE GIGOLO 


BILTMORE. Thea., 47 St. W. of Bway 
Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat, 
Knickerbocker iatinees Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 
A. L. ERLANGER presents 
THE INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS 


EDDIE DOWLING © 2!" 
HONEYMOON LANE 


“TI WAS THRILLED.”—Alan Dale | 


GENTLEMEN — TIMES SQUARE 
PREFER BLONDE 


CAPITOL 


Thurs.& Sat.2:30| 
BROADWAY AT 51ST STREET 


WHERE the motion picture sparkles like a 
jewel and Orchestra, Ballet and Soloists 

vide a setting of beauty. 

AL the home of MAJOR EDWARD BOWES 
and his CAPITOL Family who fill the air 
with gladness every Sunday evening 
through W EA F and its chain of stations. 


‘DROADWAY 


THE SENSATIONAL HIT 
BROADHURST fi: waits 


ne 

Dostoievsky’s ‘‘Crime and Punisnment” 

Vividly Portrayed by a Flawless Cast 

in an Excellent Adaptation 

BASIL SYDNEY & MARY ELLIS 
Achieve a Superb Triumph in 

‘“‘THE HUMBLE’? ™ jarrence 


Irvi 
GREENWICH VILLAGE 3°3.Az¢ as 


Eves. at 8:30 
& 4th St. 






































Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 
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2nd WEEK 
New Songs & Storiesb, 


EDDIE 
CANTOR 


HIMSELF 


with GEO. OLSEN 
and Hotel Penn. Music 
and in Paramount’s 


KID BOOTS 
RIALTO 


TIMES SQUARE 
No Price Advance 


























“SATAN 
in 
MODERN 
DRESS” 


—Suave 
—Intriguing < J 


~~ 


ADOLPHE MENJOU 
D. W. GRIFFITH'S 


Paramount Production 


Sovi0ows 
of SATAN 


with RICARDO CORTEZ 
Carol Dempster—Lya de Putti 


2:30—Twice Daily—8: 30 
All seats reserved 


SP? COHAN Trea. 


B'way near 42nd. 
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THe New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THe New Yorker for— 
0 1 year—$5.00 0) 2 years—$7.00 
(Canada, $5.50; Foreign, $6.00) 
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cheated out of his fiancée, returns 
nineteen years later and captures the 
affections of her daughter. There is 
a great deal of absurdity employed 
to arrive at that situation, and more 
to straighten it out. 

Adolphe Menjou is in this also, 
and more or less himself. Alice Joyce 
is a wide-eyed heroine, and Norman 
Trevor is one of those stern English 
colonels who have a code of honor 
but don’t bother about it. 


HE STRAND has “The Prince 

of Tempters,” a story of royal love 
with more than a certain amount of 
royal bunk, and which dwells on what 
happens to profane love when the real 
thing comes into a man’s life. 

Lya de Putti is a much more satis- 
factory wicked woman than in “The 
Sorrows of Satan.” The lady, I read, 
is tired of enacting that type of part. 
I suspect that she would make a good 
comedienne. Lois Moran is the girl 
who finally wins the titled gent. She 
is a very pleasant young woman and 
can be inoffensively sweet far better 
than any other. 


irene Fox’s new Academy of 
Music opened on Fourteenth 
Street with “The Family Upstairs.” 
If the screen was set further back 
upon the stage there would be less 
distortion of the pictures for those 
sitting at the sides. 

The Fox Company is making an ef- 
fort for bigger and better pictures and 
this one is not a poor start in that di- 
rection. Told with more simplicity 
and less pictorial wisecracking it might 
have been one to bother with, but, as 
it is, don’t go out of your way. 


A some good vaudeville the 
Hippodrome showed “Her Big 
Night.” It deals with a shop girl 
who impersonates a screen star at a 
personal appearance to save some- 
body a lot of trouble, and complica- 
tions and rough-house result. This 
is intended to be funny but it -won’t 
strike you very strongly that way. 
Laura. La Plante takes two parts 
as well as she could. A friend tells 
me that she is very beautiful. Maybe 
she is. —O. C. 


Her sturdy, but not overly large figure 
was clad in an orchid-colored felt hat.— 
Scranton paper. 

Scranton evidently has been enjoy- 
ing unusually hot weather for this 
season. 
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PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, Oct. 9, 1926 
HE ART 


season has 
formally 
opened under 
| informal _ set- 
tings. The 26th annual curb show 
of the Foire aux Croutes (Crust 
Fair), associate of the Montmartois 
Vache Enragée, has held its straggling 
and struggling exhibition under the 
plane-trees mounting from the Moulin 
Rouge to the Place Pigalle. Here once 
a year painters hawk their canvases, 
competing with market-women’s let- 
tuce carts for the attention of passers- 
by more often hungry for lunch than 
for art. The talent of the Crust group 
is, alas, meager. Only their courage is 
large. Incapable of good portraiture in 
paint, their own faces furnish fine and 
pathetic studies which their palettes 
never repeat. Many look undernour- 
ished, one or two in black velvet panta- 
loons look mad. A few resemble clerks 
who paint roses and snow scenes as 
a new office vice. We cite, however, 
the following names for talent. Read 
them. This printed line may be their 
epitaph, for even artists cannot live 
on hope forever. Granovsky, whose 
oils are fine; Jacob, painter of boats 
and fields; Julien, sturdy aquarellist; 
Evrard, a technician with a flair; 
Smernoff, whose bright bull-fights 
tend toward posterism; Cornilleau, 
whose gouaches have worth; Lanchel, 
portrayer of circus types, and Zelikson, 
who shows nice bronzes—this is the 
French Crust list. On the whole, the 
Slavs win. 

The afternoon of this exhibition 
the Prix de ?Arc de Triomphe was 
being run at smart Longchamps. Here 
Biribi (Simon Guthman stables) won. 
There were no lettuce-women nor art- 
ists in the pesage, and owing to its 
being the day when winter clocks were 


-and the Prince said :* 


like a; 





* H.R.H. The Prince of 
Wales, to Mr. C. H. 
(‘Crimp’’) Moore, the 
famous Penn State 
Hurdler, on the Amer- 
ican Olympic Team, 

1924, at Team Dinner. 

Quoted by Permission. 





Joel Sasieni, in London, is the 
world’s greatest pipe maker. 
Perhaps he knew how Sasieni 
finds only one out of five of 
the century-old briar roots they 
bring him good enough for 
Sasieni Pipes. Perhaps he knew 
















c 
UNDERWOOD 
4 UNDERY O00 


Te WARWICK 


One of the pale 
Sasien: models, 4f252, 
Look for the four b 

on the stem 
It’s your guarantee 


they were hand carved and 
hand cut—no two alike. But 
more likely he knew because 
he had smoked them, and 
found them light in his mouth 
and sweet as a nut from the 
first light-up. See if you agree 
with His Royal Highness. 


cAmerican Distributors 


set back, few fashionables were in the 
pelouse before the first race. Indeed 
the only enthusiasts who saw it were 
those who intended to come late 
enough to miss it. The President at- 
tended with the Garde Républicaine. 
Also the diplomatic corps. Several 
horses and jockeys belonging to Jef- 
ferson Cohen also attended. 


HE Paris That’s Not in the 
Guidebooks,” by Basil Woon, 


has reached and excited this American 





SASIENI LONDON, LTD. 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


The Jamous Sasient Pipes in 80 standard shapes at $8.50 ave sold in New York at 
these clubs: Yale, New York Athletic, Machinery, Engineers, Metropolis, New York 
Yacht, Arkwright; (Hotels) Ritz, Pennsylvania, Plaza, Biltmore; (Stores) Altman's, 
Benson & Hedges, Lord & Taylor's, Finchley s, McCreery's, Macy's, Tripier's, 
T.Wallach’ s & Sons, Bloomingdale’ s, S, Ames, 290 Broadway, Milton Bowman, $12 
Fifth Ave., Columbia Book Store, 16th St. & Broadway, Estate of D.L. Cohn, 101 
Park Ave., Frankel’ s, 830 A Flatbush Ave., Brookiyn, A. L. George, 608 Madison 
Ave., G ‘rand ¢ ventral Cigar Store, 142 E ast42nd B.. Grand ¢ gar Co., 247 Park Ave., 
H. Hirsch, 410 Madison Ave., Hollingsworth, W: colworth Bidg., ys B. Moscovits, 
265§ Broadway, Novotny's, 1407 Broadway, Panosians, 195 Broadw ay, Parker & 
Battersby, 146 W". 42nd St., Reinhard Bros., 29 Maiden Lane, « A. Sobel, 52 Vander- 
bilt Ave., The Stern Co 35 Wall St., and Trinity Cigar Co., 111 Broadway, Hotel 
Pennsylvania Drug St: re, Pennsylv ania R. R. Station ‘rcadh. Long Island Station 
Pennsylvania Terminal, Pennsylvania Drug Co., 7th Ave. and 41st St,, 
Martinique Hotel Drug, Store, Broadway & 32nd Street 
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JOHN SHANNON £ SON LTD. <rtss 


istinction 
WHO among us does not secretly aim 


to be distinguished—to be different 
from others? 


John Shannon's 
English Coats 


add just that touch of distinction which 
all well-dressed men seek. They are 
“Incontestably Correct”. 

Ask your dealer—if he cannot show 
you these coats, write us for name 
and address of a dealer who can. 





Illustrated Booklet, showing three 
Fall Models, sent on request 


MAGNUS IMPORTS, Ltd. 


Sole Selling Agents 
208 Fifth Avenue New York City 
Wholesale Only 











































Large Living Rooms, Woodburn- 
ing eg en Casement Win- 
dows, Electrical Refrigeration, 
Architectural Beauty, tion 


5-4-3 ROOMS 
GAINES YAN NOSTRAND & MORRISON ~ § 


41 Fifth Ave. Stuyvesant 2166 
A NEW MEROWIT BUILDING 
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city. It is written for our compatri- 
ots who, already familiar with the 
Louvre and Mona Lisa, are more in- 
terested—so far as Paris is concerned 
—in the Ritz bar and Mrs. Jean Nash. 
Besides two chapters devoted to Mrs. 
N., invaluable information is included 
for art-lovers on how long it takes 
Boni de Castellane to dress each morn- 
ing, why Anthony Drexel closed his 
house in the Rue de Grenelle, how 
Viola Cross-Krauss launched new 
styles at Lanvin’s, why Ganna Walska 
mourns, etc., etc. Splendid “don’ts” 
are also given for worried Ciro-lunch- 
ers. As we recall it, No. 1 said you 
mustn’t appear before one-thirty, and 
we disremember No. 2, but it doubtless 
forbade your bringing a basket lunch. 
The book is a gold-plated mine of pri- 
vate information now made public, of 
wholesale accuracy and shrewd char- 
acterization. Unfortunately, not a 
face, fact, facet nor fortune of in- 
ternational Paris society escapes the 
wonderful Mr. Woon. Lacking the 
literary grace for permanent memoirs, 
the book is only garrulously apt for 
1926. But by 2026 it should be re- 
garded by Parisian history-students as 
a tender classic. 


” NDER the Sun of Satan,” 

by Bernanos, was followed by 
“Le Diable,” by Gargon, a lawyer, 
and Vanchon, a physician; a book in 
which the devil was legally and medi- 
cally considered; and now comes Gas- 
ton Picard’s inquest on Evil. (It may 
have been these literary facts which 
led Paul Morand to remark in the 
Dial that, in Paris, God is now all the 
rage.) Asa result of this furor, Spi- 
nelly has opened at the Champs-Ely- 
sées Music Hall in a sketch called 
merely “Diable.” Its wit is feeble, 
the decors by Colin nice, the music by 
Auric terrible and only Spinelly’s 
tights by Le Seyeux are superb. Mar- 
jorie Moss, also on the bill, dances 
with the exquisite grace of a wounded 
bird. 

By the time this is printed “Le 
Dictateur” will have opened at the 
second of the Champs-Elysées theatres 
—the Comédie. Thrown out by the 
Comédie-Frangaise last year for fear 
of political scandal, this play, incepted 
fourteen years ago, will finally have 
a packed premiére, at all events. Its 
author is Jules Romain, who wrote 
“Knock.” He is founder of the liter- 
ary movement called by Parisians 
l’Unanisme and by the New Jersey- 
ites from Camden, Whitmania. 

Nikita Balieff in his ““(Chauve Sou- 




















BEST MAKE 


MADE IN ENGLAND 
=e6 vt eT OFF 


$9.00 


The BPM is the result 
of 79 years’ experience 
in the making of fine 
English Bruyere Pipes. 
Atexclusive shops only. 
Your favorite shape 
sent on receipt of price 
or request on business 
Stationery. 


: 


EpGAR B. WALTERS 
Organization, Inc. 
American Distributor 
2 East 23rd St., New York 

















HEADLIGHT 


Does it burn brightly, day and 
night, half hidden under your 
hat? Why not grow some foliage 
to screen it? 

a “a “ 
Let Saburo Institute diagnose your case 


and tell you the truth about your hair. 
It costs nothing and imposes no obligation. 


If treatments are prescribed you have our 
absolute guarantee that these treatments 
will enable you to keep your present hair, 
or eliminate baldness in a reasonable time. 
You are the judge of results. 


Our methods are strictly scientific. Diag- 
noses are made in consultation with a 
physician. 

Come in today for Diagnosis 


HOURS: 10 A. M. to 8 P. M. Weekdays 
10 A. M. to 6 P. M. Saturdays 


SABURO INSTITUTE 


Incorporated 
“FOR HAIR GROWTH” 
25 West 43rd St. New York City 
Suite 603 Vanderbilt 5933 
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ris” has shown us at the Madeleine 
what you will later have to sit through 
in New York. Many of the old faces 
are still with him. Too many. Dia- 
mina and Fechner have left the 
troupe, along with the Wooden Sol- 
diers. But too much still remains, 
especially of Balieff. 

Emma Gramatica, whom Italians 
hail as successor to Duse, will open 
shortly in one act of d’Annunzio and 
several more of Barrie’s “The Old 
Lady Shows Her Medals.” She will 
play Barrie in Italian. 

From Nice come the programs of 
the great Isadora Duncan, who is 
giving an amazing series of dances, 
one based on the legend of St. Francis 
of Assisi preaching to the birds; an- 
other a sonata after a story of Dante, 
the death of Isolde and the text of 
Cocteau’s “Orphée,” which the au- 
thor read aloud. The décors of her 
program are also from Cocteau’s too- 
versatile hand. The present number 
of Le Crapouillot, a rather odorous 
magazine, also contains a_ sensual 
drawing by Cocteau, entitled “La Mer 
Dévient de I’Ecriture” (signed, 1925, 
by Jean-the-Bird-catcher). The sum- 
mer series he has just completed, which 
is even more objectionable, will be 
shown shortly more privately. It may 
be recalled that Cocteau recently and 
very publicly joined the Church. His 
friends thought temptation was thus 
taken from him. It was not enough. 
He should have been deprived of his 
pen and ink. 


A amazing and mysterious medie- 
val Gargantuan feast, costing 
what used to be called a king’s ransom 
and prepared after the recipes of Tail- 
levent, chef to gluttonous Charles VII 
of France, has just been swallowed 
here. M. Prosper Montagné, most 
superlative of Parisian traiteurs, was 
master of the menu. There were no 
forks nor plates. Guests ate from 
wooden trenchers with a sop of bread. 
Hare stuffed with hare, the whole 
boned and molded to resemble (guess 
what! )—a hare; eggs in saffron and 
spice, eels in roots, pasties and hot buns 
were consumed, The wines were Hy- 
pocras with cinnamon, vintages from 
Carcassonne, Auxerre, Rheims and the 
Jura (no champagne). Wine from 
the Island of Cyprus was drunk at 
dessert. The dinner was tendered to 
twenty South Americans by a Peru- 
vian marquis and in honor of a Latin 
diplomat. Names of host, guests and 
gastronomes withheld by request. 
ENET 
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distinguished shop. 


“Putiilbios 
And this quality inheres in the exquisite cushions, com- 


forters. couch throws and other luxurious details for bed 
or chaise longue obtainable from Carlin Comforts. 
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in the appointments of the 
boudoir bespeaks an individ- 


ual and sophisticated taste. 


Women, whose taste is most exacting, delight in the un- 
usual atmosphere as well as the unusual offerings of this 


Your personal visit to this shop will prove a delightful 


experience. 


You may also make your choice from an 


interesting brochure in color, describing and illustrating 





every item, which we will send upon request. 


Comforters 
Down Puffs 
Blavkets 
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Bed Spreads 

Blanket Protectors 
Chaise Longue Covers 
Couch Throws 
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Traveling Sets 
Bed Jackets 
Linen Sheets and 
Pillow Cases 


(Comforts ine 


528 Madison Ave. 
AT 54™ STREET 














America’s Most Modern Theatrical School 





John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 
School of the Theatre and Dance 


Day and Evening Classes 
Foremost Teachers in America 


Twelve toting New York Producers and Directors 
actively ated with the School. Rare oppor- 
tunity for placing trained and ta‘e’ ire ents. 


Classes in every t of Dance, D 
Costum: eo Desizn. bausical Comedy, Sa 
Stage Direction and Management. 


Send for catalogue or call personally 











SMOKERS SLITS 


ATTRACTIVE for 

home and office. 
Hand-tooled with gold 
on different colored 
leathers. Three sep- 
arate books for 
maiches, cigarettes and 
Gshes, with bookends 


to maich. 
Complete. $5. 





FLIZABETHH, 


PUSEY 


598 MADISON AVEeNe¥ 
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reasons 


why people 
dine at the White 


‘Che Breakfasts 
“ohe Luncheons 
‘Ohe Dinners 


All prepared and 
served inimitably. 
Among other rea- 
sonsare the charm- 
ing setting and the 
accessibility. # # 


This is Murray 
Hill’s successful 
apartment hotel. 
Suites of 1,2, 3 and 
4 rooms, with 
serving pantries. 


HOTEL 
WHITE 


Lexington Avenue 
at 37th Street 


Managing Director OSCAR WINTRAB 

















CONCERT ETIQUETTE 


For Singers: 


EAN affectionately on the piano 
whenever possible, and give 
your accompanist a distant nod 

as a “‘stop-go” signal. 

Hold your book of words directly in 
front of the diaphragm. If you do 
not use a book of words, fold your 
hands in the same spot. 

When sustaining a long note, rotate 
slightly at the hips, and thrust the jaw 
forward at the finish. 

Bare the teeth when uttering such 
words as “love,” “you,” “kiss,” etc. 

When taking a bow, smile depre- 
catingly, and no matter how quickly 
you respond with an encore, let the 
face express hesitation. 

If a second encore actually seems 
possible, make a hopeless gesture, indi- 
cating that you are entirely in the 
hands of your audience. 

If flowers are presented, look sur- 
prised and then pleased. If the lot 
runs to several bunches, take them in 
your arms one at a time, finally look- 
ing around helplessly for your accom- 
panist, who has been waiting all the 
time. 

Pile them on top of the piano, 
keeping the smallest bunch in your 
hands. 

At the close of the concert, drag 
your accompanist forward by the hand, 
making a magnanimous gesture, which 
may include the piano, if you like 
that sort of thing. 


For Violinists: 
AKE as long a time as possible in 
tuning, using both the bow and 
the fingers. 
Fuss with the handkerchief in your 
collar, and squint down the bow as if 
questioning its straightness. 
If you are accompanied by an or- 
chestra, play part of the introduction 
democratically with the ordinary 
fiddlers. 
Under the same circumstances, 
shake hands with the conductor and 
the concert-master before acknowl- 
edging the applause. 
In all cases tune your violin some 
more during interludes. 
Always flourish the bow at the end 
of a difficult passage and close your 
eyes during a dreamy melody. 
Rock from side to side if you are 
able to do it without disturbing your 
rhythm, and lean forward occasionally 
for the sake of intimacy. 

Bring your violin along for the first 
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“T say, Vincent, I wore 
out two canes last month 
tramping in search of 
theatre tickets.” 


“Horrible thought, old 
blob! That sort of thing 
isn’t done nowadays by 
really intelligent roosters. 
We scoop ’em up as fast 
as we can gasp the name 
of the show. Bascom’s 
just above 44th, you 
know... .” 


And branches at The Bilt- 
more, Ambassador, Bel- 
mont, Astor, Commodore, 
Plaza, Park Lane, Im- 
perial and Murray Hill. 
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Luggage Exclusively 








ARTHUR GILMoRE 
22 EAST 55th ST., N. Y. 


Vuitton Trunks 
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three bows. After that, leave it off 


the platform. 


For Pianists: 
bow plenty of time adjusting 


your seat, whether it be a revolv- 
ing stool or one of those with knobs at 
the sides. 

Gaze fixedly at any people who go 
to their seats after you are on the stage. 

Wrap yourself in thought for a few 
moments before beginning to play. 
Rub the hands a bit, and put a hand- 
kerchief at one end of the keyboard. 

Bend over the keys in soft passages, 
and look straight up in the air when 
the effect is meant to be passionate. 

Lift the hands sharply at the end of 
every difficult passage, and drop them 
helplessly at your sides when you have 
finished a piece. 

Acknowledge applause during a 
group by merely bending your head. 
(This will force you to stand up and 
take a bow sooner or later.) 

In preparing to play an encore, 
strike some tentative chords, as though 
wondering what your hearers could 
possibly like. In other respects follow 
the singers’ rules for encores. 


For Listeners: 


LWAYS applaud from the mo- 

ment the performer appears until 
he has got to his place on he stage. 
Similarly, keep on applauding after a 
group of numbers until the artist has 
left the stage. 

If you really like a number, applaud 
with the hands above the head, or rise 
part way out of your seat. 

If you recognize an encore, applaud 
violently for a moment, provided the 
soloist has not yet begun. 

Try not to snore if you fall asleep, 
but if you doze, cough on waking to 
show that that was the original noise. 

Persons following a book of words 
should count three and all turn the 
page at the same moment. 

At the end of a recital, rush down 
to the stage and make any demonstra- 
tions you can think of until the lights 
are turned out. —S. S. 


IF | WERE KING 
I’d shoot a dog or two 
Out on Fifth Avenue, 
Just for the sport of it: 
And utter flippant jokes 
At all the proper folks; 
Cause ’em to snort a bit. 


—P. C. 
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If you are troubled with ennui— 


If you crave an atmosphere 


that is different — 


4 





Y Music by the 


fh, 


a for Luncheon 


You will find a 


Welcome Diversion at 


The *()j[la °Venice”’ 
10 EAST 
SIXTIETH ST. 
A place whose elusive charm and 


entertainment is matched only 
by its persuasive aloofness! 


RC J 


LUNCHEON TEA 


( DINNER | 


FORMAL DANCING 
| SUPPER jf 


cass 


i i Dancin 
Villa V. ” g 
i ag As Usual ) Divertissements by 
Sr Sunes No Couvert *} No RTI HWAY 
and the Famous | 
H ian H 
“Symphoay Charges | c¢ edie 





For reservations phone “Jean” — Regent 6000 
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WAYS 


to all midtown 
activities — north, 
south, east, west — 
all within minutes of 


135 E.50th ST. 


The Randolph 


1 and 2 
ROOMS 


Fully outfitted 
KITCHENS 
Easy rents. Maid 
service available. 
Immediate 
Possession 


JOSEPH 


MIUNER. 


285 Madison Avenue 
Ashland 4110 














Southwest Corner 


58" Street at 6 Ave. 
New York’s Finest 
cApartment Hotel 

Suites of 


12223 Rooms 


or more if desired 
Ready in October 


Many unusual features, and 
perfect layouts, of rooms, 








appreciated only by perso- 
nal inspection. Renting 
office open evenings. 


Under the Direction of 


a the adjoining Hotel 
Buckingham 











GALLERIES 


In Which the Beau Geste 
Opens the Season Among 
Those Who Deal in 
Moderns 


” OUNG AMERICAN ART,” says 
\ the legend outside the wide 
doors of the Valentine Duden- 
sing Galleries. And within, the show 
is every bit as brave. Young Duden- 
sing, sitting in the cafés of Europe 
this summer, wondered what he could 
muster to open his Fall season, and 
sat him down to write letters to the 
boys at home. Most of them answered 
the letter and brought in a picture. 
The fact that he had on his list three 
or four of the best of the younger 
artists in the country, gives you a 
thrilling show. America should cer- 
tainly be proud of its youth. 

In theatrical circles they order these 
things differently; when Ethel Bar- 
rymore takes a flier under new aus- 
pices the program notes that her ap- 
pearance is permitted by courtesy of 
her manager, the Frohmans. ‘There 
are no program notes about Charles 
Demuth, Kunioshi and Niles Spen- 
cer, so we take it that these young 
Americans have been lent for the oc- 
casion by that infallible genius at dis- 
covery—Daniel. We confess we were 
a little surprised at finding these chicks 
out from under the parental wing, art- 
ists being so hard to find these days. 
But here they are and helping to 
make a show that the season may 


find hard to duplicate. 


We feel that the case of Young 
America could almost rest on the work 
of these men. With an addition or 
two, we would willingly see them 
march against the hordes that yearly 
swarm from our too numerous acade- 
mies and teachers. If you are under 
forty, yet have been frightened now 
and then by the monsters masquerad- 
ing under the clothes of the moderns, 
please look in at the exhibit of Young 
American Art before you make up 
your mind. There is a reasonableness 
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A HOTEL OF HOMES 


‘68 
West 
58 





Where Dame Fashion 
and Mother Nature 
Meet! 


chewhwche hochoohe ohocherhe 


“Birk CHAMBERS, situate at 
the southeast corner of 58th 
Street and 6th Avenue, is 
literally round the corner 
from Dame Fashion in 57th 

t Street and just over the way 
from Mother Nature, in Cen- 
tral Park—also one block 
from 5th Avenue and within 
easy reach. of the theatres— 
you couldn’t find a more 
ideal location—we couldn’t, 
which is why we chose it. 


1 Room and Bath from $900 
2 Roomsand Bath from $1800 
FULL HOTEL SERVICE 


ARTHUR D. LEONARD, Manager 
Formerly of The Ambassador 


PARK 
CHAMBERS 


EDWARD H. CRANDALL, President 
ras 





IN THE HOME OF HOTELS 























I live in Europe 
and New York. 
When abroad I 
collect beautiful 
things. 

Inmy apartment 


I make dresses 
and exhibit the 
things I have 
brought back. I 
have designed 
for Clatre Eames, 
Mrs. Harry 
Payne Whitney, 
Kathleen Norris 
and others. 


NANCY SHOSTAC I 
822 Lexington Ave. 
Rhinelander 5693 








Helene L. Sweney 


Modern Bauces Specialized 


Our method consists of explaining all steps thoroughly, 
correcting all faults, teaching gentlemen to lead correct y 
and ladies to follow with ease, all of which inspires one 
with confidence, giving perfect poise, so indispensable to a 
beautiful dancer. Private lessons, day or evening. 


9 E. 59th St. (at 5th Ave.), N. Y, 
Phone Regent 8193 
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about the young men that may sur- 
prise you. 


E LIKE best three things and 

we will never tell you which 
comes first. Because we have flung 
many querulous words at Yasuo Kun’- 
oshi during his drab phase, we got a 
great kick from his new canvas. It 
is Kunioshi, of course, but there is 
more life and more color than we 
have ever seen from his economical 
brush. We hope he likes the new 
work; he has painted enough realistic 
babies and mothers to fill the world’s 
demand. 

Alexander Brook seems to have 
spent his summer well. ‘There is a 
clearness and definition in his large, 
still life that we have missed in many 
of his other large canvases. It keeps 
its mood throughout. It was well 
conceived, brilliantly executed and 
when finished, Brook, you feel, 
washed his brushes and called it a 
summer. The subject is the com- 
muter’s ice box; a ham in lace pan- 
ties, cheese, cherries and even a little 
mouse. We would have preferred 
the mouse on vacation, but it is not 
our picture and no doubt the little 
mannerism will be just the thing to 
whet the appetite of some museum. 

Niles Spencer has another of his 
house groups, a cool green and gray 
arrangement of forms that he likes to 
do so well. It is all right with us; 
we can go all the way with Spencer in 


this varied palette. And in passing, |’ 


we noted that George Ault had seemed 
to catch the old brown and ochre pal- 
ette that Spencer has so lately dropped. 


There is the “Calla Lilly” of 
Charles Demuth, echo of the Stieglitz 
show of yesteryear. It is a great thing 
in its way. But to us it has always 
lacked the warmth of the mere basket 
of apples or pears that adorn Daniel’s 
walls; a sort of Demuth child whose 
mother had looked too long at the 
Georgia O’Keeffe parade. 

Oh, yes; of further Americana, a 
poetic landscape by that letter-carrier, 
Arnold Friedman. A landscape with 
figures such as never seen while deliv- 
ering mail. Another stylized land- 
scape by Emil Branchard; a street 
scene of considerable promise by 
Glenn Coleman and a study of light 
by Henry Schnakenberg. 


OU HAVE to be the same sort 
of bug that we are to share our 
thrills on coming into a room strewn 
with the pottery of H. Varnum 
Poor. We were in the Montross Gal- 





Plan. 


vations at once. 


= 





Palm Beach 


OPENING JANUARY FIRST 


HIS aristocratic fireproof hostelry 
will 


operate 


rigging are arranged far in advance 


and we suggest that you make reser- 


New York Ofice—THE BERKSHIRE 


Twenty-one East Fifty-second Street 


MARTIN SWEENY 
Managing Director 








the European 











THE FINEST RESORT HOTEL 


IN ALL THE WORLD 
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BENTLEY SCHOOL 
145 WEST 78th STREET, NEW YORK 
A progressive day school for a limited number of boys 
and girls, from four to twelve. 

ALL DAY PROGRAM, 9 a. m. to 4p. m. 
Supervised play period 1.30 to 3.30 p. m. 
Visitors welcome. 

Further information on request. 




















@ eae TO SWIM 


with grace and ease. Effective reducing 
methods; exclusive pool; instruction by 
international exponents. 
nd for Booklet M 

MARY BEATON SCHOOL 

OF SWIMMING 

1 West 67th Street 
Trafalgar 3162 Susquehanna 8440 
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West Indies 


Wonde vuises 


Sailing from New York 
by the splendid cruising steamer 


— ORCA — 


To summer seas— isles cf exotic beauty 
—ports of high romance—where Ameri- 
can history began. 
Christmas Holiday Cruise, Dec. 
21st—15 glorious holidays, visit- 
ing Havana, Jamaica, Santiago, 
Bermuda. Rates from $200. 
Second Cruise, Jan. 8th— 26 
days; to Havana, Jamaica, Panama, 
Curacao, Porto Rico, Bermuda. 
Rates from $300. 
Third Cruise, Feb. 5th—17 days 
of cruise delight, visiting Nassau, 
Havana, Jamaica, Porto Rico, 
Bermuda. Rates from $200. 
Special cruising features make the ORCA 
a particularly delightful vessel for these 
tropical cruises. 


BERMUDA 
“The Gulf Stream Playground” 

Only 48 hours from New York by lux- 

urious “A” liners ARAGUAYA and 

AVON, Regular sailings start in De- 

cember. 

Illustrated booklets on request 

THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET CO. 
New York, Philadelphia, Bcston, Cleveland, 

















Toronto, Halifax 
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Chicago, Detroit, St. Louis, Minneapolis, San 
Francisco, Los Angeles, Seattle, Atlanta, 
Vancouver, Winnipee, Montreal, 
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Exhilarating! 










Each time one enters 
the spacious halls of 
The Alden, and the se- 
clusion of one’s partic- 
ular apartment, there is 
sensed anew that at- 
mosphere of cheerful- 
ness and charm. 




















A new apartment hotel with 
serving pantries. Unfurnished 
or furnished. 1,2, 3 or more 
rooms at reasonable rentals. 


Telephone Trafalgar 4100 


CARL LETSCH 
Manager 


RESTAURANT NOW OPEN 


THE ALDEN 


225 CENTRAL PARK WEST 
North Corner 62% Street 
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lery when the Poor flivver drove up 
and disgorged several hampers of art. 
There is no one like him in America; 
perhaps there will not be his equal for 
several generations. If we were rich 
we would buy every piece from his 
kiln and dine on nothing but sun- 
flower plates and drink from blue 
jugs. Art so seldom comes into the 
home that there should be declared a 
holiday every time Poor lights the 
fire under his batch of plates. It is 
a lasting thing he is doing now and 
probably poorly paid. A _ thousand 
years from now, digging around the 
ruins, old men will piece together the 
shards of some plate or jug and write 
monographs on the link that bound 
our culture to the Greeks. 


HIS seems to be another Duden- 

sing number. But the elder firm 
chose this week to bring in the first 
of their American finds. Alice Flint 
is the pioneer, boldly riding to the 
fray under the resplendent banner of 
Frank Crowninshield. With such a 
foreword to her catalogue we imagine 
Miss Flint sitting back and buying only 
General Motors for the rest of the 
winter. But if she continues to paint 
we hope she will come to the sad con- 
clusion that all is not art that glitters. 
It is a lot of fun we know, and we 
don’t blame her. Nor do we blame the 
Dudensings. We can easily compre- 
hend their mood, on searching the 
American field, to come upon the rag- 
ing pots of Miss Flint. It was a cheer- 
ful sight; and along about August 
last we would almost have joined Mr. 
Crowninshield in his appraisal, high 
though it now seems, in October. Miss 
Flint is naughty and rugged and she 
won’t stay after school to make up 
back work. She would make the 
lady painters turn green and the paint 
dealers rosy. We hope her enthusiasm 
keeps up and that there is more paint 
where this came from. —M. P. 


WOMEN AND CHILDREN FIRST 


A cop beneath a traffic tower 
With earnest hand deters a 
Lady,—color-blind,—who thinks 
Red’s green and vice versa. 


Twenty minutes later the whole of 
Ironwood, all ages and sexes, began to 
pour over the redcoated hills and swarm 
about the mine.—Local paper. 

We have enough vulgar curiosity to 
wonder just how many sexes were rep- 
resented. 
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I, HE criterion of per- 
fectionis performance, 
not exorbitant prices— 


too often used, to mask 
mediocrity. 


‘Villa Venice’ 
ce 9) EAST 
10 cost. 


The charges are in keep- 


ing with service rendered 
and resultant satisfaction. 


What has this to do with 
“Villa Venice?” Or 
“Villa Venice” with this? 
For one thing, “Villa 
Venice” or No. “10” has 
no couvert charge. As to 
the other features, see for 
yourself. 


Make reservations by ‘phoning 
“Jean’’ Regent 6000 




















FOR SALE 
On Upper Fifth Ave. 


Duplex 
Roof Garden 
Apartment 


13 ROOMS 
6 baths 


artistically. decorated 


For information phone 
Ashland 5663, or write 


HOUSTON 
PROPERTIES 
CORPORATION 
200 Madison Ave. 












































ONLY COLLEGE 
OF AUCTION BRIDGE 
Any Desired Form of Lessons Taught by Experts 
SHEPARD’S STUDIO, INC. 


20 W. 54th St. New York City 
Tel. Circle 10041 
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NEW BOOKS 


Robert Littell Suggests 
One Reason Why There 
Are “Too Many Books” 
—Thomas Burke Tries 
His Hand at a Novel— 
Pickthall’s “Valley of 
the Kings”—“T he Black 
Angels”—T he Ander- 
son-Stallings Plays 


N_ Robert Lit- 

tell’s “Read 
America First” is 
a josh on an aver- 
age publisher’s ways 
with novels by un- 
knowns. Miss 
Whistle of Indiana leaves her manu- 
script of “The Wooing of Timothy 
Bean.” The publisher’s reader reports 
it pretty good, he’d take a chance on 
it. That, says the publisher, is just 
about the extent of his own feeling— 
not that he has read it at all, but “I 
got an idea.” Miss Whistle is signed 
up. The title is fiddled with. “Indiana 
Love” is suggested. But “the wife’— 
the publisher’s—has been reading the 
manuscript, and she is just crazy about 
it, says every woman she knows will 
want to read it. And so the original 
title is retained as being more re- 
spectable, and the blurbs are dictated, 
the critics are lunched, the novel comes 
out. It flops. Now look what you 
did, says the publisher. Which novel, 
says “the wife”; did I read it? 

This satire is not the best thing in 
Littell’s pleasant book, made up of 
his contributions to the New Republic. 
At the moment, however, its appeal 
to this department is poignant. Wheth- 
er or not it hits off the average pub- 
lisher’s procedure better than the hoary 
jokes about his office boy as arbiter, 
something of much the same grade of 
intelligence must be rather common. 
Before us as we write loom approxi- 
mately half a cubic yard of recent 
novels. Most we have read; through 
the balance we have plunged our 
faithful cheese-trier—a suitable in- 
strument, you must admit. None has 
been noticed in these columns or will 
be, except in the extremely unlikely 
event of its bobbing up from limbo, 
and emerging among the most-dis- 
cussed best sellers. From appearances, 
each and every one has flopped. 

Mind you, these are not simply the 
novels that we happen not to have 
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he success of The Madison 

derives largely from its 
moderate size—not a huge cara- 
vansary with all the noisy attri- 
butes of a railway terminal, but 
rather, like a sublimated man- 
sion, exquisitely appointed and 
capably conducted. Indeed, it 
has become the Town House 
solution for those who sensibly 
avoid the burdens of a private 
establishment. 
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Furnished or unfurnished suites 
Transiently or on term leases 


THE MADISON 


15 East 58th Street 


Telephone Regent 4000 
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THIS IS A BING AND BING BUILDING 












you'll like to 
go to—and 
be proud to 
receive in! 


The DRAKE 


440 PARK AVE 
AT 50th ST 


A new apartment hotel 
with serving pantries. 


2to7 ROOMS 
JSrom $2500 up 
Atrrep C, Ray, Manager 
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CLUB 
MIRADOR 


- + the rendezvous of celebrities 
of Society, the Stage and Screen 
Now Presenting 


MAURICE & 
ELEANORA AMBROSE 


&leanora’s American Debut 
after a series of sensational successes 


on the Guropean Riviera 


CANARO’S ARGENTINE 
TANGO ORCHESTRA 


Direct from Club Florida, Paris 


JOHNNY JOHNSON’S 
CLUB MIRADOR 
ORCHESTRA 


Ghird Successive Season 


SWOOPS CWO D FWP SWOOP FWUWPD FWP SOW D 


E. Ray Coetz, Managing Director 
9 20W. sist St., N. Y.—Circle 5106 


S cenceincietainiiaiaiesidiaal 
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October 19 


Opening of the 
LU 


commen 


683 FIFTH AVENUE 


Featuring 


MISS JANE GRAY 


(cf Club Caravan) 


jacK TOMSON Tommy 
New York Debut of the Internationally 


Famous TOMSON TWINS, from their 
own “Club 400,”” 7 Rue Daunou, Paris. 


CARAVAN FROLICS 1926 


(Continental Edition) 


ORIGINAL CLUB CARAVAN 
ORCHESTRA 
Direction Jerry Friedman 


For Reservations, Plaza 5560 














liked. These are the culls it is diffi- 
cult to imagine anybody’s liking, or 
persuading himself that any public 
would. Almost all are what Uncle 
James Ford (if it was he) would have 
classed as bad—good stuff—literate, 
serious, ambitious, null and void. It 
was easy to guess at particular reasons 
why certain ones were published; the 
author was a personage of some sort, 
or a critic, or previous books of his 
had been successes. But no few were 
débutant authors of Miss Whistle’s 
ilk, on whom, and for no ascertainable 
reason, someone had taken a chance. 

Let us not claim unique prophetic 
gifts in connection with fiction. We 
recall a recent novel of the bad-good 
variety, on which we should have 
downed our thumb, and which for 
several months best-sold right merrily. 
Of course, it is because that can hap- 
pen, unpredictably, that the chances are 
taken. But far more losses are taken 
—and incurred—by some publishers 
than by others, and from appearances, 
the others, who play systems—use 
genuine judgment—are getting on 
swimmingly. Among the flops in this 
stack of ours, they are scarcely rep- 
resented. Think on these things when 
a publisher of the stamp Littell has 
satirized invites you to cry with him 
over the ruinous gamble of the busi- 
ness. 


COMPARISON is possible be- 

tween “The Sun in Splendour,” 
Thomas Burke’s first novel, and Mar- 
maduke Pickthall’s “The Valley of the 
Kings.” Both are by authors with 
gorgeous material. Both are primarily 
stories, and each has a point—that of 
“The Sun in Splendour” being, as well 
as we could determine, that you are 
happier keeping a “pub” for a living 
and wooing your favorite muse as best 
you can in your spare time, than you 
would be devoting what talent. you 
have to making a cheap success. 
Whereas, “The Valley of the Kings” 
points straight at the absurdity of mis- 
sionary methods of dealing with the 
Syrian character. 

Both stories are told by men who 
can write fiction. Pickthall in his 
province is the finer, riper, surer-hand- 
ed artist; Burke in his is not to be 
despised, as everyone knows. But the 
difference in Pickthall’s favor between 
the merits of these books is greater 
than that between the authors’ general 
capacities. Part of it is due to the 
fact that Pickthall’s characters govern 
his narrative, but more to his having 
determined just what he was sitting 
down to do. 
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Most 
Brilliant 
Entertainment 
IN NEW YORK AT 
ANATOLE FRIEDLAND'S 


4 CLUB ANATOLE 


145 West 54th St. 
“The Center of New York's Night Life” 


5 3 
aS ANATOLE FRIEDLAND 
j With a Bag of New Tricks and 
a Bevy of Beauties 
Al Jocker’s (Himself) and His Orchestra 






























Every Saturday 
—THE DANSANT— 
from 4 to 6:30 P.M. 

L Every Thursday SURPRISE NIGHT 
Opens Weekly 
at 10:30 P.M. 
Phone 
4221-4222 Circle 
































A Hotel Residence 
of Prestige and Address 


Operated with meticulous care 
by the owner for the com- 
fort of a discerning clientele. 
Here is the dignity, luxurious 
comfort and aloofness of your 
own home. Inspection respect- 
fully invited. 


Transient Rates 

Room & Bath, $4 to $10 a day 
2 Rooms & Bath, 
$8 to $18 a day 


Attractive arrangements by 
the month or season. 











New Yorkers’ Premier 
French Restaurants 
{2 
lo HOTEL LAFAYETTE 
AS, University Place 


and 


HOTEL BREVOORT 


Fifth Avenue 














GODEY-PRINT INN 


One Van Corlear Place at Bway 6 225aSt 
Turn 2 Blocks West, Then One Block North 


Old Fashioned Fooa 
in Old Fashioned comfort 
atan Old Fashioned Ian 


















Fou 106, Eat 57 


( , an , 


Beautiful Things for 
The Home and the Individual 
at Moderate Prices 
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Though “The Valley of the 
Kings” is a lesser novel than his epical 
“Said the Fisherman,” its title is its 
only feature open to this department’s 
criticism; that seems a trifle too 
Tankh-Amen (as Christopher Morley 
would put it) and likely to dissuade 
potential buyers. Iskender, the lad 
with the paint-box, wobbling between 
Allah and “Brutestantism,” his volu- 
ble mother, his idol the young “Emir” 
of the “Franks” of England, his men- 
dacious friend Elias the dragoman, 
his eventual sweetheart Nesibeh, her 
father Mitri the Mohammedan priest, 
the missionaries, and everyone else, are 
as living and as laughable a crew as 
a novelist’s readers could ask to meet 
with. Humor lights them up like 
the desert’s sunshine; they are real, 
with their feet on fact; and when 
you leave them, you have been in Syria. 


HEN you leave “The Sun in 

Splendour” (which, by the way, 
is the name of the “pub” in the book) 
you have been in a rather indetermi- 
nate locality, much like a North Lon- 
don slum district, but which your guide 
has insisted on showing you as a pic- 
turesque and sensational Never-Land. 
He himelf likes it better in that light; 
he is fond of dramatic sensations, and 
thrilling a patron with them is his spe- 
cialty. You don’t really want to see 


the genuine slum and the run of its 


life. You'd be bored. 

But he knows an appealing family 
worth your knowing, a musical pub- 
lican’s. You shall hear the brave, ama- 
teur string quartet that plays in the 
“pub’s” upper room, and be acquaint- 
ed with the publican’s wife, a forbear- 
ing old dear, and her comic relatives, 
and with her boys, of whom one has 
talent and embodies his father’s hopes 
and dreams, while the other is misun- 
derstood in the home and is likely to 
go to the bad. But trust Thomas 
Burke not to keep you too long in a 
quiet, domestic interior. Notice the 
child outside in the rain there, drink- 
ing in the music? She is the prey of 
a monster, a sanctimonious female 
sadist, who presently will march her 
home and beat her—and you shall fol- 
low, and witness just enough to give 
you the full effect. 

And so on. The stories are those of 
the boys and that child. There are a 
number of exciting and shuddersome 
incidents, which in themselves are all 
right, but between which you get a 
good deal of forced and artificial 
drama, as well as a good deal of un- 
forced and unimpeachable human na- 
ture. The sadist will illustrate the 
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jue like sitting in the front row! 


October 23rd 
Columbia vs. Duke at New York 
Princeton vs. Lehigh at Princeton 
Yale vs. Brown at New Haven 
Harvard vs. Dartmouth at Cambridge 


October 30th 
Columbia vs. Cornell at New York 
Princeton vs. Swarthmore at Princeton 
Yale vs. Army at New Haven 

Fults at Cambridge 


Harvard vs. 





F course Dame Fashion and the autumnal riot of color 

are no small part of the season’s ocicen battles, but 
one might as well have a look at the players now that this 
is possible through the new Lugene Sport Glass designed 
by Bausch & Lomb. At a hundred yards, not just one 
player but every motion of both teams is caught with a 
clarity equal to enjoying a front row seat. Those clever passes 
at the other end of the field no longer can escape your 
vision. This excellent glass is supplied by Lugene in a 
genuine leather carrying case. Smal poodle | to fit into the 
pocket. $16.50 complete. 


Telephone and mail orders given immediate attention 


LUGENE, Inc. 


OPTICIANS 
600 MADISON AVE., NEW YORK CITY 
Telephone Plaza 6001 























aI STRAWS— 

If you are a diurnal reader of the “Social 
Notes” in the Gotham press, you cannot 
have failed to notice so many of the briefs 
ending—at The Sulgrave. Which is, of 
course, a fairly accurate indication that 
a goodly number of people that count 
most, find in The Sulgrave those things 
that most count in living. And this leads 
us to the assumption that you, too, will 
find in The Sulgrave those prerequisites 
which will make this apartment-hotel 
your ideal town-residence. 
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Erudition 
tricks of a 


A Valet’s but a Valet. 

Does not teach him 
magician. 

And to expect a billion germs, by 
him, deferred 

Indeed ts, I am sure, a bit absurd. 

For, if he could, he’d be by virtue 


genial— 

Which he is not—he being but a 
menial ; 

So why waste time with hu-men 


who're not flawless 
When perfect cleaning surely can’t 


be lawless? 
(Author dead) 
WHO CARES FOR A VALET? 


Madam! An electric brush that will do 
its stuff to perfection! A_ positive 
won—der! 

The suction of the vacuum together 
with the agitating action of the motor 
driven brush, draws the dirt through 
the materials, assuring you of thorough 
cleanliness, 

Ask your 
dealer to dem- 
onstrate the 
O. K. Vacuum 
Brush to you 
or write now 
for further 
information. 


O Vacuum Brush 
eAXeSales Company 
358 Fifth Ave., New York City 































A HOTEL 
OF DISTINCTION 
} CATERING TOAN _ ji 
eos EXCLUSIVE PATRONAGE \¥| 


TOURAINE! 


9-11 EAST 39™STY 

NEW _ YORK CITY y 

winnie The Pn Hl 
an ng es hops | 









¥ PARLOR.BEDROOM e- ‘| 
Y) BATH $8 €- $10 perday ¥| 
¥ PARLOR.2 BEDROOMS ¥ M 
Y & BATH +14 AND UP § 4 


Restaurant a la carte 
AB:SM ITH 


formuly of 
HOTEL ST. REGIS 























that are personal and in the latest models. 
HATS: Hand-made fitted and expressing your 
yi, Also reconstructions. 


ip hitd Sa HATTERTO ota — 


Tel. Spring 5017 16 East 8th Street, N. Y. C. 














former. Having served her first pur- 
pose, she is exhibited at length in less 
atrocious circumstances, put through 
some devious dialogues with a gentle- 
manly thief; and in these, though sh 
is supposed to continue to be sinister 
she fails. And you may justly com- 
plain that a novel that begins with a 
frightfulness like hers, ought to end 
on something stronger than the irony 
of a second-rate artist’s defeat and 
compromise. 

Perhaps the explanation is the easy 
one: a short-story writer as novelist. 
At any rate, “The Sun in Splendour” 
scatters like a riot-gun. Burke seem: 
well read in American authors, and he 
is not to be charged with pilfering. 

But “the mad pride of intellectu- 
ality” would look better in quotation- 
marks; and when a toff crook, all 
graces and persiflage, exclaims, “God! 
I wish I was dead!” one can’t help 
suspecting an innocent echo from 
memory. 


HOW BOAT” has a winsome 

little cousin, and ““The Chicken- 
Wagon Man” a remoter relation, in 
Maud Hart Lovelace’s “The Black 
Angels”—all about a Minnesota fami- 
ly with music and trouping in it: 
blood, and the sorrows of its members 
and connections who lack them, but 
whose children have them by inher- 
itance and yearn to join the troupe. 
There 
love story, and the whole is decidedly 
agreeable. 


HE “Three American Plays” of 

Maxwell Anderson and Laurence 
Stallings are “What Price Glory?”, 
“First Flight” and “The Buccaneer.” 
As fiction, these have made the best 
reading of our week, with the excep- 
tion of “The Valley of the Kings.” 
Two, presumably, read quite as well as 
they play. 

We did not see these plays, but 
can imagine that Major Single foot, in 
“First Flight,” would grow pretty 
garrulous in the theatre, and that 
Jacksons scenes with Charity would 
be difficult to get across, unspoiled. 
There is an amusing degree of re- 
semblance between “The Buccaneer” 
and Shaw’s “Captain Brassbound’s 
Conversion”—though the one play is 
as resolutely phallic as the other play 
is chaste! 


Reading “What Price,” you might 


think the game of blackjack was just 
a piece of standard melodrama. If 
you do, get someone to describe it to 
you as Boyd and Wolheim played it. 
—TOouCHSTONE 


is more than one attractive | 
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Coen only Apartment 
Hotel in New York with 
Kitchens in all Suites, 
where you may cook as 
much as desired. 2, 3, 4 
or more rooms, fur- 
nished or unfurnished, 
by day, week, month or 
year. Fine Restaurant 


and FoodCommissary. 


12 East 86% Street 


America’s Premier Apartment Hotel 
Ownership Management 
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FINGER SET 
WATER WAVE 


adds smartness to your 
coiffure when placed by 


JOHN, ARTHUR & OTTO 
45 East 49th St.,N. Y. Plaza 1737 


APARTMENTS SUPPLIED 
East Side or West Side 


If you want an Apartment let me save your time 
and strength by finding out what you want, where 
you want it and what you want to pay. You get my 
personal service without cost to you. 


MRS. WILBUR LYON 
500 Fifth Ave., N.Y. Tel. Penna 1365 


HERNE & KENNEDY 


Salon de Manucure 


Renowned for the 
liquid polish 
By appointment Circle 3026 
46 WEST 56th ST., N.Y. 



































Camping at bebe Gatene 


ig is still possible to reserve a few 
desirable camp sites for all or part 
of the 1927 summer season. 


Completely equipped camp units, 
each consisting of two sleeping tents 
and a cook-tent; cots; bedding; cook- 
stove; running water. 


Unexcelled facilities for bathing, 
boating and fishing. Ten minutes by 
motor to golf course. 


One mile from Bolton landing. 
For particulars, address 


E. R. S., °/o THE NEW YORKER 














| 25 West 45th Street New York 
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The 
Brick Row Book Shop 


INC. 


19 East 47th Street 
New York City 
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— as < — 30 Broad Street 
-F A BOOK = Ane: 
The “open” season for books 
WITHOUT has arrived. Our agreeable 
book-rooms are the gathering 
A NAME place for New York’s smart- 
est and most delightful peo- 
‘ (Anonymous) ple. The vogue for English 
Being the XVIII Century bindings, choice first edi- 
Journal of an unmarried tions, and the latest books, 
; English and American, is 
English Lady, addrest to now in the ascendant. 
her natural Son. Not to be “bookish” is to 
” a ; confess oneself provincial. 
The family of this To have an account with 
lawless gentle- “The B. R.” is proof of one’s 
woman is owed a being in touch with the latest 
debt of honor as well and best in books. 
as gratitude by 
those who read her Catalogue Twenty-eight printed 
” Ti in a limited number will be sent 
record. (—Time) only upon request. 
At all bookstores, $2.50 : Telephone 
Publishers BRENTANO’S New York Murray Hill 8367 Hanover 4735 
BIRRICINE TAINO LSI BuIA LATO) ESRI New Havex Painceton 
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FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


Tue New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THe New Yorker for— 
O 1 year—$5.00 0 2 years—$7.00 
(Canada, $5.50; Foreign, $6.00) 


Pe ee ee 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least three 
weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 


Cece pit csi sill 4 ns a pie a bhins, SD 
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Covering the 


two-ringed circus 


at Washington 


VEN with a program giving the 

names and numbers of all the 
players, it’s difficult’ to follow the 
antics of the gentlemen sometimes al- 
luded to as our “Solons.” 


It takes a practiced ear and a keen 
eye to know which salvos of oratorical 
pyrotechnics are for consumption by 
the constituents, God bless ’em, and 
which are meant to promote the wel- 
fare of “this fair land.” 


Such an ear and such an eye has 
Clinton W. Gilbert, whose “Mirrors 
of Washington” was a national sensa- 
tion. Mr. Gilbert is maintaining his 
reportorial batting average in_ his 
“Daily Mirror of Washington” in the 
Evening Post. 


If you would know whose is the 
master’s voice, what colorful character 
will replace the Saharan Mr. Upshaw 
—if you enjoy shrewd political com- 
ment tempered with a dash of humor 
—make a regular habit of Gilbert’s 
“Daily Mirror of 
Washington” in the 
Evening Post. C 

now 


75 West Street : Whitehall 9000 
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who fwte 
The Great 
Awericayn 








An Anonymous Autobiography 


“ WE: guess this book 
will become a_best- 
seller. New England, 
Boston, Harvard will 
want to know who 
wrote this bitterly sa- 
tirical, somewhat-mad 
chronicle. 


Kansas, Nebraska, Wis- 
consin, the Carolinas 
will want to know the 
identity of this erratic 
Mark Twain of the prai- 
ries, for all of these 
places are devastated 
in this new, reversed 
‘Education of Henry 
Adams’.” 

(Kansas City Star) 


At all Bookstores, $3.50 


BRENTANO’S 
Publishers New York 
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Rare Sporting 
Books ints 
First Standard 
Editions Editions 


BOOKS 


New Yorkers invariably go to 
Himebaugh & Browne. An immense 
stock and intelligent assistan:s make it 
easy to find just what one seeks. Prices 
are GUARANTEED to be as low as 
any other shop and every purchase not 
meeting your full approval is returnable 
for credit. What more can one ask? 


Write for catalogue 


-HIMEBAUGH ¢ BROWNE 
Booksellers and Stationers 
+4 East 46 Street 
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PLAYBOY ARTISTS’ 
GREENWICH . VILLAGE 
HALLOWE’EN . PARTY 


at 


WEBSTER HALL 
119 East 11th Street 


Friday Evening, October 29 
Tickets in advance, $2.50 At door, $5.00 
By mail from PLAYBOY, 32 Union Square 
Telephone Stuyvesant 9687-1852 
DANCING AT 10:00 


Costume or Evening Dress obligatory 


Tickets on sale at all Village Shops 















OOKSHELVES: BUILT vy 


Costs less than bookcases finrpagey 
Requires less room — 
Humanizes your home : 

1| .... It’s Being Done! .... | 
Write or phone for details ; 


A} THE BOOKSHELVERS |Hgthsi= 
517-A Bast 139th St., N.Y. Mott Haven 5680 























Ernest Hemingway 


whom Ford Medox Ford called ‘‘the best 
writer in America of the moment’’ now 
presents his first full novel— 


The Sun Also Rises 


—and with its publication Mr. Heming- 
way’s sun also will rise. The alert 
reader will want to te aware of this book 
from the start-—it will inevitably com- 
mand the sharpest attention. 


$2.00 at bookstores Scribner’ s 
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4 West 99° St-a step from 5S"Ave. 
Where smart oe 
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Qo 45S weet “Siwy, 
Service for nearly ninety years 
to the book-buying public 

Rare Books, Choice Bindi 
Fine Old English Editions 
(Weekly shipments from London) 
Uncommon and out-of print Books 
All current literature 
We have customers throughout the World 
Phone: Vanderbilt O86O Desk 17 




















SHOW BOAT, Edna Ferber’s story of the ol’ Mississip’, is not only 
the best-selling novel of the year, but according to the Baker & 
Taylor Co., it is twice as Fang med as the “best-seller” last year. At 


bookstores, $2. Double 








, Page & Co. 
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Unbelievable 


The right kind of living ac- 
commodation in town is 
difficult to find, but these 
luxurious hotel apartments, 
some with real fireplaces, 
attractive, duplex salons, a 
delightful roof terrace (a joy 
in itself), serving pantries, 
and maid service, are trouble 
free and still a more than 
adequate city home 


Hotel Apartments . 
unfurnished or furnished 
at reasonable rentals 


PAUL LENNON, Manager 


THE DORSET 


30 WEST 54th STREET 
Adjoining Fifth Avenue 


THIS IS A BING & BING 
BUILDING 























“The First Year” 


HE BUCKINGHAM 
completes its first 
year with the enviable 
reputation of having 
exceeded its promises. 
Its residents are now 
enjoying the comfort 
and luxury of asmocth- 
running and well-or- 
dered menage with none 
of the vexations usual 

to the First Year. 
S. Gregory Taylor 















Available for immediate 


occupancy, 
a limited number of highly 
desirable suites. 


The 


The Outstanding Apartment Hotel 
101 West 57th St. 








TELL ME ABOOK TOREAD 


These Are a Few of the Recent 
Ones Most Worth While 


NOVELS 
Tue VaALtey or THE Kuinos, by Marmaduke 
Pickthal (Knopf). Noticed on page 78. 

Earty Autumn, by Louis Bromfield (Szokes). 
An interesting, elaborate romance about the 
state of an old family in a region that, ac- 
cording to Bromfield, is New England. 

Tue Time or Man, by Elizabeth Madox Rob- 
erts (Viking Press). The world and the be- 
ing of a woman of the Kentucky hills. A 
beautiful novel, exacting assiduous reading. 

Cuevrons, by Leonard Nason (Doran). “The 
Vineyard” as it looked to some doughboys. 
You may prefer them and their view to John 
Dos Passos’s three soldiers and theirs. 

INTRODUCTION To Satty, by “Elizabeth” 
(Doubleday, Page). Light amusement de- 
rived from the predicaments of a poor, dear 
child who drops her “haitches,” and cannot 
help being too beautiful. 

Tuat Last InFirmity, by Charles Brackett 
(John Day). Still lighter, but rather choicer 
amusement derived from the social climb of 
the Widdy McCarthy of Celtic Charm. 

Suow Boat, by Edna Ferber (Doubleday, Page). 
Its best characters are the Mississippi River 
and Chicago’s night-life district, but every- 
body likes it, and no wonder. 

Niccer Heaven, by Carl Van Vechten (Knopf). 
The first real crack at Black Harlem as ma- 
terial for fiction. Whatever else it may be, 
it isn’t tedious. 

Tue Romantic Comepians, by Ellen Glasgow 
(Doubleday, Page). The principal comedian 
is a fine, correct, elderly gentleman who acts 
on the false assumption that a man is as 
young as he feels. 

Hot Saturpay, by Harvey Fergusson (Knopf). 
Thank heaven for one girl from a shelter- 
ing home who sets out to Live Her Own 
Life without delivering any orations! 

Tue Gorpen Dancer, by Cyril Hume (Doran). 
A modern fantasia, with tenderness. Hard 
to describe; very easy to fall for. Nothing 
like Hume’s “Cruel Fellowship.” 

MartTHA AND Mary, by J. Anker Larsen 
(Knopf). The other novels listed are new 
books worth while. One or two may be some- 
thing more. Unquestionably, this novel is. 


And Don’t Overlook— 

Tue Sitver Spoon, by John Galsworthy (Scrib- 
ner’s). Tue Sacrep Tree, by Lady Murasaki 
(Houghton, Mifflin). Tue Sirver STALLION, 
by James Branch Cabell (McBride). 


SHORT STORIES 
Desirs AND Crepits, by Rudyard Kipling 
(Doubleday, Page). 
Tue Casuarina Tree, by Somerset Maugham 
(Doran). 
Su:rt Turns, by Barry Benefield (Century). 
Tue Music From Beuinp THE Moon, by James 


Branch Cabell (John Day). 


GENERAL 

Turee AMERICAN Pays, by Maxwell Anderson 
and Laurence Stallings (Harcourt, Brace). 
Noticed on page 80. 

Murver For Prorit, by William  Bolitho 
(Harper). Well written studies of five “mass 
murderers” and the times and places that pro- 
duced them. 

Mr. anp Mrs. Happock 1n Paris, France, by 
Donald Ogden Stewart (Harper). Foolery with 
sense in it. 

Ninon De Lanctos, by Emile Magne (Holz). 
Life of an Epicurean who worked at it. 
Tue Srory or Puuitosopny, by Will Durant 
(Simon & Schuster). The best of these 
“Stories,” and on the least succulent subject. 
Euvcene O’Neitt, by Barrett H. Clark (Mc- 
Bride). , It leaves no excuse for regarding 
O’Neill as a murkily mysterious “Bohemian.” 

Topay AND Tomorrow, by Henry Ford, with 
Samuel Crowther (Doubleday, Page). Recom- 
mended especially to those who think Ford a 
successful, benighted hunch-player. 
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ROYAL 
PALMS 


where you 
can throw a 
party farthest 


—— for any 
given amount, 


Specialists in Weddings, 
Banquets, Balls —and 
all other Gay Outings. 
M. Jesse Saltzman 
Management. ~ - ~ 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET 


BROADWAY 
AT I35TH ST, 
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| MANAGEMENT 








So that we may be 
100% rented, we 
offer a few 3-4-5 
Rocm Apartments at 


Revised Rentals 


(Average Rental: $500 per room) 


130 EAST 94th STREET 


Supt. on Premises 


Servants’ Quarters Available 
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With what a glow of satisfaction the man who has done some really big things 
can settle into the dignity of such an office! We are helping many of the elder | 
statesmen in business today find a well-earned delight in offices similar to this 


No sounder investment exists 
today for an executive than a 
cheerfully and comfortably furn- 
ished office. We have demon- 
strated to many that faster and 
pleasanter work can be done by 
installing furniture and equip 
ment that make their offices more 
attractiveand livable. Let usshow 
you why we have become recog: 
nized as leaders in the field of 
highest quality office furniture 
me. 


The WILLIAM F. WHOLEY CO. dic 


EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS 
11 East 36th Street - - - - - - New York City 
Telephone Caledonia 9810 








“More than the sale of merchandise—a Service in the Fitness of Things” | 
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Vanity Faun -the Neur 


Torr FJ 


Compact 


with poncil. Puce ?2 22 











Vanity Fair 
The New Terri 
Compact de Luxe 


Remember 
the days of the 
slipper bag? 
When /a jeune 
fille dropped a 
wad of hair- 
Cs a clean 

erchief and a 
box of powder 


—not pink or 


“naturelle,” but a chaste flour-white 


powder— into the 


silk bag with her 


dancing pumps and set out thus 
thinly armed for the ball? 


Chaperones were not all dead 
then and only the demi-monde re- 
sorted—openly—to rouge. 


The sophisticated young woman 
of today is far better prepared to 
withstand the wilting hours. With 


the aid of such a 


captivating little 


contrivance as the new Terri Com- 
pact—dubbed VANITY FAIR—she 
can keep her complexion in order 
through luncheon, tea, dinner, the- 
atre and restaurant-after-the-show! 


your coloring Vani 
the occasion. 


What so dec- 
orative as this 
slerder case of 

olished black 

akelite with the 
tiny white 
streamline’ run- 
ning about the 
edge and gold 
crest in the cor- 
ner? Wherever 
the spirit moves 
you to‘ retouch 
ty Fair will adorn 


A diminutive pee pencil 


slips cleverly into 
hinge—invaluable 
new telephone 
numbers and ad- 
dresses friends are 
always springing at 
luncheon or tea. 


Inside is a mir- 
ror that is a mir- 
ror! Large enough 
to reflect the entire 
countenance — not 
the usual meagre 
cheek bone and hal 


assistance it is real 


a hollow at the 
for noting those 


\ 
et 


glimpse of one 
f anose! With its 
ly possible to ad- 


just your complexion satisfactorily. 


On the quality of the cosmetics 
one can only be frankly enthusiastic. 
If you have ever made the acquaint- 
ance of Terri powders you will know 
what I mean. They genuinely de- 
serve the adjective “velvety” ap- 
plied to so many powders—they 
caress—and they cling. The shades 
are true and blend well: Blanche, 
Naturelle and Rachel. 





The cake rouge ts remarkably fine 
grained and ethene very well The 
colors have a hint of the exotic- 
Coral, with an orange cast, a Me 
dium rose tint and 
a vivid Raspberry 


" \e The lip rouge 1s 
me A exceptional in be- 
ing absolutely free 
. from the unpleas- 
‘ ant greasy taste 
common to. so 
‘\ much lip rouge. 
Refills, of course, 

are available. 


An amusing fac- 
tor is the possibility of removing 
the fitted compartments in a 
whimsical moment and _ turning 


Vanity Fair into a 
cigarette case, for the 
resulting cavity is just 
cigarette length! 





Although containing a generous 
supply of cosmetics and a sizeable 
mirror in its attractive polished 
case, Vanity Fair costs only $2.50 
and slips easily into the pocket. 
book. 


In fact Vanity Fair 1s a Paragon 
of Compacts! 


P.S.—That excellent Terri powder— 
by the way—with its intriguing perfume 
distilled from the 
exotic opopanax 
—may be had in 
loose form as well 
as compact. The 
loose powder has 
the same clinging 
quality character 
istic of the compact and the same 
smoothness, like the bloom on a peach. 


It comes, too, in a most amusing and 
delectable box which is well worth the 
purchase in itself. Terri has chosen a 
modernistic version of the Spanish tra- 
dition for a motif and the languishing 
Senorita on her balcony—the gay 
serenader —the dancer —the picador 
—the matador—and the bull—desport 
themselves across the box in brisk, 
humorous black silhouette. A clever 
gadget for the smart dressing table! 
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